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PREFACE. 



The uncommon celebrity, on the continent, of the 
work of which the following is a translation ; and the 
numerous and ornamental editions of it, with which 
Germany is teeming, would not have been suffident 
motives for the present Editor to unite his name with it' 
had it been a mere imaginary romance ; / nor did he 
undertake the translation, however pleasing and inter- 
esting the narrative appeared to him, till he had the 
fullest assurances, private as well as public, of the au- 
thenticity of the principal facts. 

It further appeared to the translator, that independent 
of the various moral instruction to be derived from the 
' biography of celebrated and singular characters, the 
ensuing narrative was particularly valuable, because it 
is there evident, that the most commanding of all talents, 
and those which give an individual most power either 
to benefit or injure mankind, are energy and promp- 
titude of mind. 

The Editor was also desirous of showing certain pre- 
tended translators, that it is possible to render Colloquial 
German into Colloquial English ; which from the innu- ' 
mcrable wretched performances he has perused, under 
■ the title of translations, especially works of that class, 
might almost have been conceived impracticable. 

These considerations, and the greatness of mind dis- 
played by the hero of the tale, were additional motives, 
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which overcame his aversion to avowing a productioD, 
which the philosopher and the man of learning may pro- 
hably still consider as trifling. 

The German author, who has presented in such inter- 
esting points of view, the life and adventures of this 
extraordinary man,* at first modestly concealed his 
name ; but the uncommon eagerness of his countrymen 
to know to whom they were indebted* for facts so judi- 
ciously collected and arranged, and related in so pleasing 
a manner, has at last dicovered him. — He has introduced 
his work with a preface to the following effect : 

* Rinaldo Einaldini lived ia fne former part of the present 
centurjr. 
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THE AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 



All Italy speaks of him. — The Appenine mountains, 
and the Sicilian vales resound with the name of Rinal- 
dini. It lives in the songs of Florence and Calahria, ani: 
in the hallads of the Sicilians. — From the summit of the 
Alps to th^ extremity of the Appenines, men talk of his 
achievements ; and when the garrulous villagers of Ca- 
lahria assemble in the evening before their doors, every 
one is ready to relate some adventure of the Valeroso 
Capitano Rinaldini. It is a pleasure to witness the 
eagerness and emulation they express. 

The Shepherds of the Sicilian vales alternately en- 
tertain em:h other with stories of him; and the simple 
peasant, though exhausted by the heat and labour of 
the day, seems reanimated the moment he begins to talk 
of Rinaldini, amid a circle of his acquaintance. Wives 
and maidens, young men and boys, all listen with delight, 
when their fathers and husbands speak of him. Nor 
does sleep oppress their eyes, if their labours be but 
enlivened with the story of Rinaldini. He is the hero of 
the soldier's tale in the guard room, or the lonely watch- 
tower, upon the coast; and of seafaring men when 
unwillingly detained on ^hore, or becalmed on the ocean; 
Hills and vallies, spinning rooms and cottages, alike 

resound with ballads of. Rinaldini. — Here then foUowS 

1* 




, vi author's preface. 

the history of this extraordinary man, in which the ad- 
ventures related of him, are collected together, and 
arranged in the proper order of time ; and if the tale he 
but half as pleasing to my readers, and excite in them 
but half as lively an interest as among the inhabitants of 
Calabria, of Florence, and of Rome, though they may 
have taken it up but to gratify curiosity, or chase away 
the dull moments of slowpaced time, they wAl not lay it 
down dissatisfied : — such at least is my proudest wish. 

Written on St. RosaUa'a Day, 1798. 



.Vi_ 



OF . 

BiNA&Do siNA&insn, 

iRapaln of Hamrfttr 



The boisterous winds rolled over the Appen- 
ines like the mountain-waves of the ocean; and 
the aged oaks bowed their lofty heads to the 
storm. Rinaldo and Altaverde had kindled a 
fire beneath a projecting rock, and sat sheltered 
in a narrow gell. The ni^ht was dark, thick 
clouds concealed the moon and no cheering star 
twinkled in the heayens. 

Altaverde. This stormy night exceeds every 
thing I have ever witnessed ! Rinaldo ! are 
you not asleep ? 

Rinaldo. I sleep ! I like such weather : it 
rages here and there, around us, close to us, in 
this breast of mine, ant^ivery wheie ! 

Altaverde. Captain, you are no longer the 
same man you were. 

Rinaldo. 'Tis true. Once I was an inno- 
cent boy : but now — 

Altaverde. You are in love. 

Rinaldo. I am a captain of Banditti. 

Altaverde. Has your cara sposa found it 
out? When you appear in great towns and 
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Cities, who but takes you for one of the richest 
noblemen, and of the most ancient house ? 

Rinaldo. And yet a price is set upon my 
head! 

Altaverde, And who will earn it ? 

Rinaldo. Perhaps one of my own band. 

Maverde. For shame ! Thqy who. have 
sworn fidelity to you will never be guilty of 
such an action* 

Rinaldo. Oh ! they are men, and bad men. 
Good you cannot, by heavens ! call one of us. 

Altaverde. On that we shall differ* But 
you are in a bad humour. Will you drink?-*- 
No. Well, then Pll drink alone. What boots 
it now, to lament and grumble ? Now it is too 
late. 

Rinaldo. Alas ! woe to me, and thee, and 
all of us, that it is too late ! — Oh, Altaverde ? 
to what end shall we come ? 

Altaverde. To that which is decreed us by 
fate ; and after we are dead, whether worms, 
fish^ or crowa fatten upon us, is more indifferent 
to us than to hear how his holiness the pope 
dined ; for it will not Ke our business, at any 
rate, to pay the grave digger. There is but 
one road into life for kings and beggars ; but 
there are many doors out of it ; and whether 
we depart by. the middle or side door is unim- 
portant. Die we must ; and if it be the will of 
Heaven, we may as well die peaceably in our 
beds as any other man. 

Rinaldo. Peaceably? 
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jiltaverde. And how many die peaceiibly ? 
Almost every man dies with pain and agony. 

Rtnaldo. But not with shame and ignominy. 

Maverde. Since you have bee.» in love, one 
can scarcely say a word to you. W ho brought 
you among us ? 

Rinaldo. My own thoughtlessness. 

Altamrde. Then quarrel with that, and be 
not enraged against yourself. What is past is 
past ; and all you can do for yourself is to take 
care of the future. Do that, and you will have 
notJiing more to- reproach yourself with ; for if 
you fall, it will not be your fault. Go ; serve 
your country with your life and fortune ; devote 
your body, your soul, all your thoughts and ex- 
ertions to its advancement ; and still, if Fortune 
pleases, you may rot in a jail, though innocent 
of every crime. Are there not innumerable 
^ examples ? Both ancient and modem history 
abound in th&m. How many benefactors of 
their country have died in chains ! Should 
this, then be yoiir lot, you will at least have no 
cause to complain of your country's ingratitude : 
for you have taken from mankind, and mankind 
will but take from you in return ; and thus your 
account is balanced. 

Rinaldo. As we are old friends, I excuse 
you when you talk such folly. 

Allaverde. For the same reason I excuse 
your ill humour. My folly, as you call il, makes 
me a philosopher : but your ill-humour is of no 
use, and makes you intolerable. — What would 
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ou have been, had you still continued at Ostia- 
a, tending your father's goats ? 

Rinaldo. What, alas ! I am not now — an 
honest man. 

AUaverde. But you have performed actions 
for which the most honourable of mankind 
might envy you. 

liinaldo. They are of no value, fpr they 
were done by a public robber. . 

AUaverde. That cannot subtract from the 
value of noble actions. The devil himself may 
act nobly, although he be a devil. 

Rinaldo. He who pursues a dishonorable 
line of life can scarcely perform any thing trnly 
honorable. 

AUaverde. A curse on that sentiment ! 
Have you not frequently drawn forth tears of 
joy? Has no man remembered you in his^ 
prayers ? Has no man ever given you his bles- 
sing ? 

Rinaldo. Alas! they knew not they were 
giving it to a robber. 

AUaverde. Your noble actions, then have 
gained you tears of joy and the prayers and 
blessings of mankind 

Rinaldo. Yet they can avail me nothing. 

AUaverde. Then learn to flog yourself, and 
turn monk. Why thus disparage the noble ac- 
tions you have performed ! Have you not often 
been a more powerful protector of right and 
justice than the magistrates, whose office ren- 
dered it their duty? 

Rinaldo. And who gave me a right to do so ? 
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Maverde. Humanity. 

Rinaldo. Oh that it had left me to tend my 
goats ! — I tell you I can neither approve nor 
boast of my rctions ; and even should some of 
them be thought to deserve applause, yet the 
bad ones are far more mimerous, and will doubt- 
less one day bring me to the scaffold. 

Altaverde. Are you there already ? 

Rinaldo. O Altaverde ! who knows the 
hour of his end ? 

jSltaverde. No man ; and so much the bet- 
^ ter : otherwise no one could sleep quietly in his 
bed : and sleep, is the best of all human enjoy- 
ments. 

Rinaldo. Can we, then, sleep quietly. 

Altaverde. I am almost asleep now ; so good 
night ! td.ke care not to let the ore go msA ; and 
wnen you^want to sleep yourself, wate me. 

Accordingly Altaverde went to sleep ; and 
Rinaldo, sighmg, took up his guitar, and sang : 

Once, with the happy, good, and gay, 

Sweet Innocence led on my youth ; 
While, taught throi^ flowery Tales to stray, 

I sported with fair-Peace and Truth : 
But now, with conscious crimes oppressM, 

Wild gloomy cares, and anxious fears, 

I waste my. life in fruiUess tears, 
And, 8ighing,'beat my anguiehM breast 

While free from guilt, flrom anguish free, 

I viewed the cloudless azure skies. 
My soul was an unruffled sea, 

A mirror of Heaven^s peaceful joys : 
But now, as raging storms affright, 

And r<^ all nature of her rest. 

With horrid crimes my soul oppressed 
Is darker than the darksome ni^t. 
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My ffuardian angel, forcM away, 

With grief my lot to fate consigns ; 
Despair has markM me for her prey ; 

My soul to torture Peace resigns.' 
Faded is Hope^s once flow'ry wreath. 

Now changM to Vice's galling chains, 

ChangM all my joys to hell-lK»m pains ; 
Unblest in life, and infamous in death. 

But now one of the dogs, that lay before the 
fire, barking, Altaverde started up and seized 
his musket. Rinaldo had scarcely cried crut, 
** Who's there ?" before the sign was given that 
one of their party was arrived. The dogs re^ 
turned to their rest, and Nicolo joined them. 

Altaverde. Well ! what's the matter? 

JStcolo. I am come to inform you that we 
have heard the bells of some mules at a dis- 
tance. 

Jiltaverde. In such a night as this ? 

JVieqlo. They must have lost their way. 

Jlltcherde. You are all still iiear the hermit- 

JYicolo* All except Pietro and Giambattista, 
who are out upon the scout. The remaining 
thirty are all together. 

Altaverde. Is not Girolamo still with you ? 

JSicolo. Yes; and rejoicing already i^ the 
capture of the mules. 

Altaverde. I do not doubt it. 

Rinaldo. Altaverde, had you not better join 
him. You know Girolamo is not overstocked^ 
with prudence. 
. Altaverde. As you please. 

Rtnalaa. Send Cinthio to me ; I will wait 
here for him. 
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Maverde. 'Tis well 

Rinaldch And if you can avoid bloodshed — 

Altaverde. Most surely, if it be possible. 

JVicolo. Captain, will you remain here alone ? 

Rinaldo. Till Cinthio conies, I will. 

Jtltaverde. Take a little sleep. Captain. 

Rinaldo. God grant I may ! leave the dogs 
with me* 

Jlltaverde. Good night ! 

JStcolo. A happy meeting ! 

Thus departed Nicolo and Altaverde. Mean- 
while Rinaldo threw some wood on the fire, 
then lay down beneath a tree, and drew his 
cloak over his head ; while the storm raged 
above him, and the dry wood loudly cracked in 
the flame. 

" Alas!" cried Rinaldo, with a sigh, "once 
could I exclaim, with confidence, whenever I 
closed my eyes to sleep, Protect me, ye guar- 
dian angels ! but now 1 can neither pray nor 
close my eyes in sleep. Oh, that I could relieve 
this anguisn with tears !'^ 

The dogs barked. Rinaldo threw off his 
cloak, and starting up, seized his pistols. The 
dogs sprang furiously upon a man ; but Rinaldo 
called them back, approached the stranger, and 
beheld a venerable old man, with silvered hair 
and beard, and dressed in a brown great coat. 
His right hand held a staff; in his left was a 
lantern, with the light extinguished ; and k little 
4og anxiously leaped about him. 

*« Who are you T said Basv^^o^^^ ^^^s^^as^V^ 
bad quieted lus dogs. > 
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Old Man. I am known by the name of the ■ 
Old Man of Oriolo-hill, and am come from the 
adjacent territories, where, according to my 
custom, I have been procuring provisions, with 
which I am returning to my hermitage. But 
the wind has extinguisned my light ; and if I am 
not mistaken, though I know the country pretty 
well, I have got out of my road. Permit me to 
, light my lamp, and I shall presently find my 
way. Good night ! 

RinaldcK Old man, why do you look so stead- 
fastly at me ? * 

Old Man. I am glad to have found you by^ 
this fire, and to have an opportunity to light 

my lamp. • 

Rinaldo. And who do you take me to be ? 

Old Man. To know or not to know who 
•^ you at-e is to me indifferent The- knowledge 
of men is no longer interesting to me. 

Rinaldo. lam unfortunate. 

Old Man. I am sprry for you. 

Tinaldo. My fate has compelled me to Wan- 
der among the vallies of the Appenines ; and 
Rinaldini the famous robber renders these 
regions very dangerous. 

Old Man. 'Tis true. 

Rinaldo. I fear that cruel man. 

Old Man. Cruel ! 'Tis said he deserves not 
that reproach. I have myself twice applied 
to him tor favours. — I was desirous of having a 
letter of protection for my little cottage. 

jRingJao. Do not deceive yourself regarding 
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Old Man. 'Tfe of little consequence. The 
few years I have to live he may rob me of when 
God Almighty pleases. The debt of nature 
must one day be paid. If he set fire to my cot- 
tage I can build another ; gold he will not find, 
and if he kill my two goats, the farmers'of the 
neighbourhood, ^who love me much, will give me 
a couple more.— rBe it as God Almighty pleases ! 

jRinaldo. Are you in want ? 

Old Man. He who has fortitude feels no 
want. 

Rinaldo. Permit me to do a good action. 
Take this purse. 

Old Man. I ^o not chuse to contract debts 
I shall not be able to pay. Neither have I need 
of money* Adieu ! good night ! 

Thus ne departed, nor did Rinalda venture 
to detain him longer. He lay down again be- 
neath the tree, and the next time the dogs bark- 
ed, the morning dawned and Cinthio arrived. 

Cinthio. Captain ! What ails you ? Why do 
you no longer continue with you people? You 
are grown fond of solitude, and fall out with 
us all. 

Rinaldo. I have fallen out with myself, Cin- 
thio. I know not what is the matter with^me. 

Cinthio. Altiaverde says you are in love. 

jRinalao^ And so I am. 

Cinthio. Well ! that is no misfortune. 

Rinaldo. Four days ago I was taking a ram- 
ble through a small valley, where I saw a maid 
— Ah ! Cmthio, she was an angel. She was 
gathering berries ; I addre^'&eAVvet^^yxA^S^^V'jS^w- 
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ed with me as Innocence talks with Vice- Oun 
people then came up, and I was obliged to leave 
her. — Since that time I have never seen her, nor 
do I know who she is, or where she lives. 

Cinthio. Then forget her. 

Rinaldo. That is impossible. 

Cinthio. Man can do whatever he f esolvcs 
to do. 

Rinaldo. That is not true. Otherwise I 
could become an honest man. 

Cinthio. Discourage not our people with 
these thoughts. Cast up your own account of 
evil when you ple;ase ; but keep it to yourself. 

Rinaldo said no more, but silently lay down 
beneath the tree, and at length went to sleep. 
When he awoke the sun was risen, the storm 
was past, the clouds dispersed, and Cinthio had 
been joined by two more of their party. — They 
sat with him round the fire and were preparing 
chocolate* 

Cinthio. Good morning. Captain. 

The others. Good morning: 

Rinaldo. I thank you. Give me a dish of 
chocolate. 

Paolo. 'Tis extremely good. 

Girolamo. True Spanish chocolate. Alta- 
verde sends you word, that we have taken the 
mules. There are three of them. They "were 
loaded with the baggage oflSl Neapolitan rrince, 
and were going to Florence, if we had not chang- 
ed their destination. The booty however was 
not great. 

Rinaldo. Were any men killed ? 
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Girolamo. The three muleteers. The ras- 
cals might hare discovered us, and there are 
more muleteers in the world. Altaverde is di- 
viding the plunder. He found this h'ttle case in 
one of the packages and sends it to you. 

Rinaldo opened it, and beheld the portrait of 
a beautiful girl in the habit of a nun, and on the 
reverse that of a young man in uniform. The 
setting was not rich but very tasty. 

Soon after came Altaverde with a numerous 
troop of Rinajdo^s party, who pitched their tents 
made a fire, and cooked their dinner; after 
which they sang, danced, drank and played. 

Rinaldo concerted with Altaverde new meas- 
ures of safety ; and when the troop divided to 
take their respective posts, Rinaldo crossed 
the mountains mto anotner small valley, where 
he laid himself down under a tree by the side of 
a fountain. 

Here Altaverde brought him a paper rela- 
tive to the division of the spoil, which he signed, 
and towards noon returned to his joyous com- 
panions, where a grand feast waited his arrival.' 

** Captain!" said Girolamo—^ Your people 
observe that you are unhappy, and are anxious 
to know what has befallen you. Perhaps you 
wish for somethiK we can procure you; if so, 
it shall be obtameo, even should we purchase it 
with our lives. But if it is mere caprice or low 
spirits that disturb you, we beg you to drive 
tnem away, and not to make us out of humour 
with you alsa" -v. 

JRinaldo having £qt a te^ Twiiafc\stak i^«»^ 

2* 
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cast his eyes around the company that encircled 
him, at length addressed them m these words : 

" Have you read the declaration of the Re- 
puhlics of Venice, Genoa, and Lucca ? It has 
been publicly proclaimed* A price is set upon 
my head." 

" Heed it not. Captain !" they all exclaimed 
with one accord. " No man will earn it." 

" Who will dare to touch the hair of your 
head," said Girolamo," while we are with you ?" 

And, as he said this, he waved his sabre. 
The rest followed his example, crying, 

^' Our life and blood. Captain, are yours as 
lopff as we have breath." 

Altaverde now showed the partition paper, 
and each took his share with perfect content. 
After dinner they again plsCyed, sang, danced 
and made merry. 

AsRinaldowas lying under a tree, Florilla, 
an Amazonian of his troop, came up to him, seat- 
ed herself by him, and began to clean her pistols. 

FlorUla. The price. Captain, that has been 
set upon your heaa, is not the only cause of your 
dejection. A man like you trembles not for 
distant dangers. I doubt not the cause is much 
nearer home. 

Rinaldo. What do you mean. 

FiarilUu I cannot oe mistaken. The seat 
«of your complaint, I believe, is your heart. 

Rinaldo* Doubtless many things oppress me 
?there. 

FloriUa, Half a year ago 'twas so with me. 
^metUo. Half a ye v ago % 
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Flotilla. But DOW 'tis past. At that time I 
was foolishly in love with you, 

Rinaldo. With me ? 

ForillcL I thought you must have perceived 
it. 

As she said this, she threw down the pistols 
and arose. 

" I absolutely thought/' added she, " that I 
mtist be the Captain's sweetheart;" and thus, 
saying, she left him. 

Rinaldo's eyes pursued her steps. He then 
arose from his uneasy resting place and immedi- 
ately gave the signal appointed for calling his 
people together. 

"It is my intention," said he to them, " to re- 
dloye to the mountains of Albonigo. You will 
therefore strike your tents, call in the out posts, 
and at night halt in the valley of St. James's 
Chapel. To-morrow, at noon, you will be in the 
plains of the Four Hills of La Cera. If my plan 
succeeds, we shall strike a bold stroke." 

Upon this they all huzzaed for joy, and pack- 
ed up their baggage. The posts were called 
in, and Girolamo set forward with the van. 
Then followed Altaverde with the main body, 
and Cintheo brought up the rear. What route 
Rinaldo meant to take no man knew. 

He took his guitar and his arms, and accom- 
pained by t\vo dogs went to the spot whither 
the old man was gone the preceding night. 

He soon found a footpatn, and when the leng- 
thened shadows marked ibft ^lJ^YQP^KJcL^^%is^^^fr 
iDg, be perceived tViioug^a. \!|^^ X.T^^'^ ^^\»^ ^^"^^ 

i 
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tag€ n(^ar the ridge of a mountain ; to this he di- 
rected his steps, and, before he reached it, saw 
the old man above spoken of grubbing up roots. 

They saluted eacn other, and seemed mutu- 
ally embarrassed. At length the old man, en- 
deavouring to eoUect himself, inquired, 

" Have you not yet found the great road ?" 

" I have not been seeking it," replied Rinal- 
do. " I only sought for your abode, to ask you 
for a night's lodging; If you 9eny my request, 
and refuse me your protection. I shall remain as 
you found me last night, in the open air." 

Old Man. You may pass the night here, 
but you will be very ill accommodated. 

Rinaldo. They who can rest at all, are al- 
ways accommodated. 

Old Man. A bed of hay. ** 

Rinaldo. I am not very nice ; and, as you 
saw, I was harder lodged last night. My un- 
happy fate 

Old Man. , , What brings you into these ^li- 
tudes? 

Rinaldo. The consequences of an unfortunate 
moment. 

Old Man. Perhaps you have killed your an- 
tagonist in an affair ot honour as it is called ? 

Rinaldo. Excuse my answering that ques- 
tion. 

Old Man. Jf yoti can take up with what you 
will find, you liiay follow me. 

Rinaldo now atebm pained him in silence, till 
they arrived at the hermitage, where he was 
she^u into a so^il but neat smd clean apart* 
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inent. A couple of tables and a few chairs were 
all its furniture ; on one of the tables lay a latin 
bible, on which stood a crucifix, and on the oth- 
er a piece of netting, which Rinaldo immediate- 
ly observed ; but it presently occurred to him, 
that it was possible the old man might himself 
sometimes net. Meanwhile the old man re- 
moved the work, as he observed that his guest 
seemed to consider it with uncommon attention. 
Rinaldo, however, did not venture to ask, wheth- 
er it was his own work, and the old man for a 
while left the room. 

He returned with a lighted lamp ; and Ri- 
oaldo then drew two bottles of wine from his 
pockets, and set them on the table, saying, 

" When we have drank a glass of wine to- 
gether we shall be better acquainted." 

" An acquaintance (replied the old man) that 
is formed between two honest men by a bottle 
of wine, often becomes as hearty as the wine it- 
self, which is the most heart-inspiring liquor 
heaven ever gave to mortals. It will be the 
best part of our supper; for I can only offer you 
bread and cheese, some butter, and a few me- 
lons, which I gathered this morning." 

" 'Tis enough, my good friend, for us two ; or 
even had we a third to join us, said Rinaldo." 
Upon which the old man quickly answered : 

" A third ! is any one else " 

" No one with me. But here, perhaps '' 

" Not a soul lives here but myself, my little 
dog, and a pair of turtle doves." 

Uinaldo was silent. But the old man asked : 
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'' How came you to think of finding any one 
here besides me ?" 

Rinaldo smiled, opened the table-drawer and 
shewed him the netting. 

^ Ah ! (answered the old man) Yes, that net- 
ting does indeed belong to a third person; but 
one that does not live here. She lorgot it this 
morning and left it here/' 

Upon this the old man left his guest^ and went 
to bring in their frugal repast. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo examined the apartment 
more particularly, and opened a door that led 
into a small room. Here he saw the man's bed 
over which hung a pair of pistols, between two 
paintings in oil. He took the lamp, examined 
thepaintingis, and immediately hastened back. 

The pictures were of the very same persons 
of whicn miniatures had been brought him that 
morning as booty ; (the nun and the ofiicer) to 
which they were so exactly alike, that it was 
impossible he could be mistaken. Thus he left 
the chamber, and returned pensive to his place. 

The old man, whom we shall call Donato, now 
brought supper, and as soon as he had pronounc* 
ed a short prayer, seated himself with his guest 
at table. 

When they had both eaten heartily, emptied 
the first bottle, and opened the second, a con- 
versation, by no means uninteresting, arose. 

Rinaldo. Let us drink the health of the a- 
foresaid third person, be she here or not. 

Donato. With all my heart ! but here she 
certainly is not. 
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Rinaldo. I do not mean to doubt your word. 

Donato, And yet I perceive you do not be^ 
lieveit. 

Rinaldo. And of what importance is it ? 

Donato. To me, of much. I would not pass 
for a man that would assert a fjilsehood* — At a 
farm about a league off, beyond the mountain, 
there lives a maid, who sometimes calls here, 
and who left her netting this morning. 

Rinaldo. Is she thie farmer's daughter ? 

Donato. His foster child, not his own. She 
is a goodnatured, innocent girl, and I lov^ her as 
a father loves his offspring ; for she is worthy 
of my esteem, and of ttiat of the whole world. 
Her health, with all my heart ! 

They ceased and drank. Then followed a 
pause. At length the old man, whom the wine 
made garrulous, renewed the conversation. 

Donato. May I ask you of what country you 
are? 

« 

Rinaldo. I am a Roman. 

DonatOi A Roman, born in Rome itself ? 

Rinaldo. No ; in the neighbouring country. 

Donato. Countryman your hand ! I am also 
a Roman borq. Yet I am by no means proud 
of my birth. 'Tis an ungrateful country- 

Rinaldo. Have you experienced it ? 

Donato. I have been very ill used. Even 
the imperial tribunal of the Ruota and their sen- 
tences could not — but enough! — I live here in 
peace, and forgive my enemies. Rome no lon- 
ger produces men. She ktioyj^\i^\.\tfy« V^ ^^ 
port her d%nity, and Hex \TAva\i\V«ci^^ ^x^\>kj^^ 
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tious, cruel, and.unjust. — How have they treat- 
ed you ? 

hinaldo. My misfortunes were the conse- 
quence of my errors, 

Donato. That would be my consolation, could 
1 thus accuse myself. But 1 have suffered in- 
nocently. 

Rinaldo was about to reply, when they clear- 
ly distinguished the voices of men before the 
hermitage, who constantly approached, and at 
length knocked at the door. 

" What is that ?'' exclaimed Rinaldo with as- 
tonishment. 

Donato quietly opened the window and in- 
quired who was there ? 

" Open the door," cried a voice from without. 

" Tnere are armed men at the door, (said 
Donato.) They may be police officers or sol- 
diers. If you have reason to fear such visitors, 
go into that room, and so out of the window in- 
to the garden ; then get over the hedge, and go 
straight forward, till you come to some rocks, a- 
mong which, to the left, you may conceal your- 
self in a grotto. — 1 will open the door presently, 
that nobody may suspect any thing." 

Rinaldo now catUed his dogs, and went into 
the other chamber, while Donato opened the 
door to the stangers. 

Six armed men entered, and followed him in- 
to the pariour ; meanwhile Rinaldo overheard 
what passed. 

"Who are you?" 

" I am the hermit, Donato," 
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** Are you alone?" . ^ 

" I live entirely alcMie." 

" Do you know us ?' 

" How is it possible ?" 

" Do you fear us ?" 

" Even were you police officers, an innocent 
man could not fear you/' * 

" You mistake us ; we are no spies for justice 
46 lean on when she, is lame. Where is your 
money?" 

" In this purse. Here it is." 

"Go to the devil with your paltry pence. 
Give us more." 

" 'Tis all the money I posses." 

"^e do not believe you." 

" 'Tis the truth." 

* " You are no begger ; there stands your wine, 
your^ue. Bring us more wine." 

" 'Tis a present, and I have no more." 

" Blood and thunder ! Here two people have 
been eating. You ai'e not alone. Knock the 
rascal down, he has told us a lie." 

" I had a visitor ^." 

" Bind the old sinner ! and make him confess." 

" Be merciful and ^^ 

" More money !'' 

" Take whatever you can find. Money I have 
none." " You obstinate villain! won't you confess 
then? 

Upon this the robbers fell upon Donato, who 
cried aloud for help, though without knoi^ing 
whence it could come, when Rinaldo suddenly 
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opened the door, and taking out a pistol, de- 
manded in a yoice of thunder : 

** What is your business here ?" 

^ Heavens ! our captain (''-—Exclaimed one 
of the gang; while they took off their hats, and 
released the trembling hermit, who tottered to 
a chair, repeatingin a broken voice : 

** The captain r' 

** Are these your deeds of heroism ?' contin-. 



ued Rinaldo— " E|jaire you to disgrace my name 
with such actions ? \re you indeed of Rinaldini's 
band ? Have you such necessities as to force the 
last penny from the hand of poverty? Is this 
your bravery, to bind an unarmed man ? Which 
IS the villain that firsk laid hands on this feeble 
old man ?' • 

A profound silence now ensued, after which 
Rinafdo continue4 with increasing vehemence : 

^' Which was the villain ? name him, or I 
will shoot the first that stands before me.'' 

" 'Twas Paolo," murmured the man that 
stood next to Riiialdo : upon which, without a- 
Qother word, Rinaldo instantly fired Sit him, and 
broke his arm. Paolo fell ; but his companions 
continued motioi^ess^ 

" A|id why (said Rinaldo. with a look of rage) 
have you departed from your route ??' 

^* We w^re in search of you, captain," repli- 
ed one of them. 

*' Is it yppr business to dog me where'er I go ? 
(coptinued Ripaldo;) Go join the main body. 
You know ^ our laws ; you knqw what you have 
done, and the punishment you deserve* Take 



with you this base fellow, who belongs not to 
Rinaldini's company, and wait my coming, and 
your sentence to-morrow.'* 

Upon this, the robbers departed, carryii^ 
Paolo with them ; while Donate remained si- 
lent and tremblii^ in his chair. 

Rinaldo now approached him, took his hand, 
and pressing it, said : 

^ Be not alarmed, good old m^n T* 

" Open that closet," cried Donate, m a bro- 
ken voice. — " and give me the little bottle of 
drops.'' 

Which Rinaldo havk^ done, he poured out 
a spoonful at Donato's requesty and gave it him. 
Donato swallowed it, and s^med to come to 
himself. . 

Donato. So you are Rinaldini himself ? 

Rinaldo. I am. 

Donato. I am indebted to you for my life, 
and yet cannot rejoice m ypur acquaintance. 

Rinaldo. Who have you to fear ? 

Donato. Your name al6ne is fright^I, and 
yourself terrible. 

Rinaldo. Alas ! that it should be so ! 

Donato. Your actions here before my eyes 
fill my heart with fear and terror. 

Rinaldo. And jnine witb grief. Oh ! that 
I could have spared myself and you this scene ! 
but you know not these horriU^ beings. Fear 
and terror alone, can restrain them. 

DoncUo. And are you not yourself afraid of 
such monsters ? 
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Rinaldo. Even if I feared them, I must not 
let them have the least suspicion of it. 

Donato. Unhappy man ! Into what a con- 
nexion have you fallen ! 

Rinaldo. Friend ! the goodness of your 
heart unites me io you ; for you are worthy of 
my confidence. You shall know my whole sto- 
'ry. But not now ; for it would aflfect you too 
much, and you need repose. Let me lead you 
to bed. I will await the morning in a chair. 

Rinaldo now conducted Donato to bed, and 
wrapping himself up in his cloak, threw himself 
into a chair. It was not, however, till long af- 
ter midnight, that he fell asleep, and he awoke 
with the first rays of the sun. 

" I am very ill,'' said Donato with a sigh, 
when Rinaldo approached his be^d to inquu:e 
after his health. 

" I wished to be erf service to you," said Ri- 
naldo, ^ and came to give you protection ; but 
am the innocent cause of your present illness, 
which I assure yoii gives me the greatest pain. 
Do not, however, t^ke my good mtention ill.'' 

" By no means," replied Donato, in a faint 
voice ; " on the contrary, I am thankful to Pro- 
vidence for sending you hither ; otherwise I 
should most probably have been murdered." 

He then requested him to fetch some bot- 
tles of physic out of the closet, and having di- 
rected him how to mix it, swallowed a spoonful, 
after which a soft sleep soon closed his eyes. 

Rinaldo now went out to taste the morning 
air, and with expanding heart aidmired the 
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beauties of the rising sun.-— With majestic glo- 
ry the kii^ of day adyanced amid a blaze of 
light, rising aboye the misty summits of th^" 
mountains, aiid darted his genial rays into the 
narrow y ale where Donato dwelt. The birds 
celebrated the magnificeht return of day with a 
hymn of joy ; and Kinaldo in pensiye inood co- 
yered his ^ce and sighed. 

^^'Eyen on me the golden sun, (said he) be« 
stows his Ikht ; on me, as on all men, whether 
good or bad ; on me, to whom his beneficient 
rays are as the lightning's flash, threatening 
destruction on my guilty conscience." 

Rinaldo now heardjt rustling hear him in the 
hedge, when raising nis eyes the beauteous 
maid he had seen and talkea with a few days 
before, but whom he had not since met, ap 
preached him. 

Struck and embarrassed with this mciclent, 
both stood silent during a few moments, till at 
length Rinaldo addressed her in the following 
words : . ./ 

^ Are you not the yirtuous maid ^ the neigh<- 
bouring iarm-house, who soinetimes . Visits the 
hermit Donato ?" 

Aurelia. I am. 

Hinaldo. And what i^ your name ? 

Aurelia. Aurelia^ add you are the man who 
spoke with me a few days ago, as I was ga^ 
tnecing berries ? m 

Rinaldo. Thd same. The friend of your 
friend Donata 

AurdiiL And wfater6 ifa b^ 1 

3* 
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Rinaldo. He is asleep. 

AureUcu Asleep so late. He must surelv 
be ill. 
, Rinaldo. Indeed he is not wep. 

jlurelicu Good God ! what ails him ? 

Rinaldo. A trifling indisposition. He will 
soon be better. He will be better when he 
has slept. We must not disturb him. 

Aurma. I will go and tell my father. Poor 
Donato is old and weak, and must want assist- 
ance. 

Rinaldo. We will give him whatever as- 
sistance he needs. 

Aurelia. We ? — I do not know you well 
enough to stay here in your company. 

Rinaldo. Be not afraid, fair maiden ! • 

Aurelia. You are a stranger and ^ 

Rinaldo. I am the friend of Donato. 

Aurilia. I must hear that from his own 
mouth. 

Rinaldo. You shall.* ^ 

, Aurelia. Well ! I will wait for his confir- 
maticm. — ^But till then I must not stay here 
alone with you. 

Rinaldo. Of what are you afraid ? 

Aurelia. Afraid ? I — 

Rinaldo. I pledge my word of honour, and 
my most solemn oath, that you have nothing to 
fear ? 

Aurelia. Who are you then ? 

Rinaldo. A traveller. 

AwrelMU^ And yet stay so long in this {dace ? 
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Rinaldo. . I am much pleased with the sitii- 
ation. 

Aurelia. Among the mowitains ? 

Rinaldo. Among the mountains where 
dwells so lovelj a maid. 

Aurelicu If you mean me, I live beyond the 
mountains. 

Rinaldo. Yes ; Donato told me so. 

Aurdia. Have you then spoken with him di 
me ? How came you to fall on such a subject ? 

Rinaldo. Through your netting. 

Atfrelia. A ha ! 

A rustling was now heard in the hedge, and 
Rinaldo looking towards it, Cinthio gave him 
the wink. AureUa hastened into the hermK 
tage. 

" Captain !'* said Cinthio, ** your presence 
among us is necessary. There is an alarm." 

" Wait for me," replied Rinaldo ; and in- 
stantly entered the hermitage. 

^ My dear girl," said he to Aurelia, ^ stay 
with Donato." . , 

Aurelia. That I certainly shall^ since he is ill. 

Rinaldo. And when he awakes, tel) him I 
shall soon return. 

Aurelia^ Whither then are you going ? 

Rinaldo. My servant calls my attention to 
my baggage, where a trifling accident demands 
my presence. Farewell, dear girl, and forget 
me not. Be kind to my memory. 

Aurelia. How do vou know that I am not 

so already ? 

Rinaldo. O yes. 
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Aurtlta. Who told you so ? 

Rinaldo. • My heart. 

Aurelicu BeMeve' it not Farewell. 

Rinaldo presi^d her hand, and hurrying 
out, accompanieJiCinthio to the spot where his 
people haa passed the night. 

" 'Tis well you are come, Captain," cried se- 
veral voices, Confusedly. " We would know 

« 
^ Be sikiit," thundered Rinalldo. ^ Girola- 

ibo, read th^ fifth and sixth articles of our laws 

aloud!" 

This being done, Rinatdo related the scene 
be had witnessed at the hermitage, and con^ 
duded with a proclamation to this effect : 
** Now let our compact and our laws decide." 

** Pardon ! pardcm ! pardon ! pardon for Pa^ 
do !" cried several voices. 

Rinaldo was silent; - 

Paolo, who lay on the ground, and recently 
had his Wound bound, cried but for pardon in a 
faint voice. 

Rinaldo was still silent. 

Girolamo now went up to hitdl, and be^ed 
that Paolo might be pardoned. 

Rinaldo made no reply. ' 

Florilla now went up to hiiti afld said 5 ^ Cap- 
taii^! in the name of sill the pangs I have suf- 
fered for you, I beg for Paol<r^ pardbli; Hot bri 
him I have fixed my liffections, in the hdpfe 6f 
suppressing tnd exterttxinating iny pdsdclii for 
you." ^ 
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*' Like you, (said Rinaldo) I am subject to 
thfJ^w, and have no power to pardon mm." 

" Be no longer subject to the law, (cried 
they all) you shall be our legislator, and shall 
liaverftower to pardon." 

" Ii that be your will ^" 

" We swear it." 

" Then be Paolo pardoned, and his compa- 
nions also. — But with one condition." 

" Pronounce it." 

'' That this be the first and last occasion on 
which such conduct can be forgivea" 

" Be it so." 

^ And further — ^I adjudge that Paolo and his 
companions, who maltreated that venerable old 
man, shall give him two goats, two barrels of 
wine, and a dozen fowls." 

^ Bravo ! Bravo ! — Long live our noble Capr 

tain !"..... 

Thus, amid rejoicings, music and acclamations, 
Rinaldo now took his breakfast before his tent^ 
and having attended awhile to the amusements 
of his peopile, signed various papers at his desk, 
and having written and sealed some instruo- 
tions, he directed the whole corps to be assem- 
bled. They soon formed a large circle around 
him, and waited in silent expectation, till Rir 
naldo, who continued sitting,. thus began : 

"Here Ginolamo, I give you an order, which 
you will open at Borgo, where the state of af- 
fairs will aetermine whether or not you are to 
proceed to Arezzo. The busine^^ lb»^. ^'^^ 
you itiither requires prudeiicey \^\aisjKV'» Vy«^ 
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ver, to you I have no occasion particularly to 
recommend. You, Florilla, I tend to Bibfena, 
where you will endeavour to leam how we are 
spoken of. Nicoio and Sebastiano will cross 
tne woods to Bosina. To you, Amadeo, I give 
charge of the woods of Anghiarto, Altaverde 
will take six or eight men with him, and endea- 
vour to secure the person of the Mayor of 
Brancolino, these orders, contain the particulars 
of that expedition. Towards evening INJattheo 
will remove with twenty men to the South 
Mountains, and take possession of the pass of 
Caprile. Alsetto will remain here with thir- 
ty men till further orders. Cinthio will choose 
out twelve men, and draw off the left into the 
poplar valley of Oriplo, near the pass among 
the rocks. Here is the watchwora. The de- 
tached corps will keep as close together as 
possible during three days, in the western 

ijlains, before the forest of Marcia. And now 
et these plans be executed without delay." 

AH were now m motion, and Rinaldo having 
loaded his two great dogs with provisions and 
medicines, returned to the hermitage. 

Aurelia was no longer there ; but a young 
peasftnt-boy, a son of her friend the neighbour^ 
ing farmer, stood by Donato's bed, who was 
awake tod said he was better. 

Donato now sent away his young attendant, 
desiring him to fetch some wbqd, and Rinaldo 
gave the old man a few spoonfuls of the corro- 
borative physic, which he had with 'him, but 
did not vdQture to enter on a subject to vibicK 
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however, at length Donato himself led the dis- 
course. 

Donato. I hope soon to be quite reresta- 
blished. a 

Rinaldo. 'Tis what t^^most smcerely wish. 

Donato. You are come perhaps tp tate 
leave of me. 

Rinaldo. Do you imagine so ? 

Donato. I hope it. Now I know who yoii 
are, I would not that any oixe should know I ^ 
am acquainted with you.-T-You know the world) 
and that all men depend on the opinijon enter- 
tained of them by others. I thank you. for the 
preservation of my life ; but no man shall be 
informed by me that I have given lodging tP 
the dreaded Rinaldini, on whose head so nigh 
a price has been set. Aurelia has made m,e 
her confidant , 

RinaMo. Has she so ? 

Donato. You ought not to have said to her 
Avhat you have. 

Rinaldo. But I confess to you that I am in 
love with her ? 

Donato. Is it possible ? Can you expect 
she will return your love when she learns who 
you are ? 

Rinaldo. And why need she know it ? 

Donato. Would ypu then.deceive her ? 

Rinaldo. How ? Suppose I renounce my 
way of life, and-^- 

Donato. /Tis too late.- 

Rinaldo. I will tell her. 

Donato. You must not see her more. 
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RinaJdo. How ? 

Donato. She is about to take the veil. 

Rinaldo. Who has— ? 

Donato. I have brought it about. 

Rinaldo. Indeed ! Then be assured I will 
bring about the contrary. 

Donato. What will you do ? 

Rinaldo. That you sHall learn. 

Donato. Do nothing that is dishonourable 
or base. — 'If you really love Aurelia, how can 
you wish to make her unhappy ? But you dp 
not lov« her with the purity with which she de- 
serves to be loved. Yqu cannot love her in an 
honourable way, and your passion is ^ a crime. 
Aurelia must be rescued from your sight. Or 
would you take her with you amid your lawless 
band, and deliver her up to that justice which 
will surely sooner or later overtake you, as an 
accomplice ? Is it not enough that you are 
what you are^ Then leave the girl to live 
and die with honour. If you leave me soon 
you will confer on me an obligation, for I ex- 
pect several visitors. 

. . Rinaldo. Not through fear ; for that is a 
strac^er to my breast : through complaisance 
I^ will. * But let me first ask you, whom do the 
portraits represent that hang over your bed ? 

Donato. They are my friends, and persons 
of quality. 

Rinaldo. The od6 in the dress of a nun and 
the other in uniform ? 

Donato. From this very man, whose por- . 
trait you see, I expect a visit He is going ta 
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Florence, and his mules with their baggage 
have been taken from him on thie mountains, 
probably bj your people. The drivera were 
shot, except one, who being very young, ran 
away : he took refuge with Aureha^s K)9tdr- 
father, where my fnend, whose portrait you 
see, now is. 

Rinaldo. If he is your friend give him this ; 
for perhaps he w6ula not willingly lose it. 

So saying, Jie gave Donato the case contain- 
ing the portraits he had received out of the 
booty found with the. mules. Donato took it, 
opened the case, and no sooner 'beheld th^ por- 
traits than he kissed them both. 

Donato. You have made me a present of 
great value, which the right owner shall have 
again. 

•Rinaldo. And will you not tell me his name ? 

Donato. For why ? 

Rinaldo. Perhaps I may be of service to 
him for your sake ? 

Donato was about to reply, when the pea- 
sant-boy suddenly came in crying— r 

"They are coming !-»they are coming !" 

And immediately after entered the very 
person who was the subject of their conversa- 
tion. He was dressed in uhij^rm, and bofe a 
cross of the order of Malta. With him caiije ■. 
two peasants belonging to the farmeiv and the • 
brother of the latter. '' 

The stranger cadt a piercing look at Rinaldo, 
who returned it in such a manner that the for- 
mer turned his eyes away ^ then givii!^ Dteato 

4 
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his hand, and saying, " A speedy recovery ;" he 
departed from the hermitage. 

The Chevalier of MaUa, however, hurried 
after him, and came to the door of the hermi- 
tage as Rinaldo happened to look back, and 
perceivipg him, stopped. Upon which the 
Chevalier went up to him, and said* : 

" I believe. Sir, I have had the pleasure of 
seeing you somewhere before," 

Rinaldo. That is very possible. 

Chevalier. Are you not the person who csj- 
led himself Donato's friend, and spoke this 
morning with a young woman named Aurelia. 

Rinaldo, I am. 

Chevalier. You are a traveller ? 

Rinaldo. I am. 

ChevaUer. May I ask your name ? 

Rinalao. , You shall hear* it when you have 
told me yours. 

Chevalier. My name is neither a secret nor 
matter of suspicion. - 

Rinaldo. Who imagines it. to be so ? 

Chevalier. I am the prince of Rocella. 

Two of Rinaldo's people now brought the 
goats, the fowls, and the wine,.which Paolo was 
sentenced to give, as a peace-oflfering, to the 
hermit, and which Rinaldo delivered to the 
young peasant, saying : 

" These are for my friend Donato : he 
knows of them already. You may tell him by 
and by that they are all arrived." 

He then turned again to the Prince, who was 
waiting fgr his answer soad to know his name : 
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Rinaldo. If you come from the jfarm-hou8e 
where Aurelia lives, tell me whether she is 
still'there ? 

'Prince. I know not how — 

Rinaldo, How I came to ask that question 
when you were expecting to hear my name ? 

Prince. In truth that was my meaning. 

Rinaldo. If possible, excuse my telling my 
•name ; a false one I ought not to give you, and 
my true name— 

Prince. 'Tis impossible I can mistake. I 
saw you about half a year ago at Florence, un- 
der the name of the Marquis of Pepoli : did 1 
not ? W e talked of the German houses, and 
you grew warm when a story was told of that 
notorious robber Rinaldini, which tended much 
to his jprejudice. 

One of Rinaldo^s people now gave him the 
wink very significantly. He understood the 
signal,, and approaching the prince with great 
confidence, said, " Know that I am Rinaldini 
himseHi" and instantly hastened away. 

Rinaldo now inquired of his comrade what 
was the matter ? and received for answer, 
" Cinthio hesitates to approach the Poplar 
Vale near Oriold, as a caravan of travellers 
have taken up their quarters there." 

Upon this Rinaldo hastened to Cinthio, and 
found him and his party among the bushes of a^ 
pleasant hill ; Avhere he learnt from himself 
what had been reported to him, and, after some 
reflection, gave the following orders : 

" Wheel off with your people to the right, 
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Sirsue the high road, and keep the road from 
riolo to the convent of San Benedetto con- 
stantly in sight. If you meet with a beautiful 
young woman in a carriage, stop it and carry 
off the girl without further ceremony ; and at 
dusk we will meet again upon this very spot." 

Upon this he disguised his face with brown 

Eaint, dressed himself as a hunter, and took with 
im one of his companions, called Severo, also 
dressed as a hunter, and armed like him with a 
double barreled gun, some pocket pistols and a 
hanger. Thus equipped, and accompanied by 
his dogs, they proceeded to the Poplar Vale, 

W hen they came to the hill that commanded 
the valley, they perceived a tent pitched, and 
near it some mmes grazing, and several men 
dispersed here and there, who seemed to be 
cooking their supper by a large* fire they had 
lighted. 

Having observed them for some time, they 
perceived two ladies in the tent, and at a small 
distance from it unloaded baggage, and the 
muleteers lying near their charge. 

About forty paces from this spot ran a mur- 
murii^ brook, hurrying down the hill into this 
beautiful valley ; and hither came a fine active 
youth helc^ging to the compaSiy, with an emp- 
ty vessel, to draw water. When the youth 
saw Rmaldo, he screamed and would have fled, 
had not Rinaldo called to. him saying : 

^ Stop, young man ! — Do you belong to yon* 
der company ?" 
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"Yes I do belong to them,*' said the boy, 
terrified and besitating. 

" And who are those ladies in the tent T^ 

" The Marchioness of Altanare and her sis- 
ter. We are coming from San Leo, and are 
going to Florence." 

' Rinaldo gave his companion the wink, and 
they both went up to the tent, when the at- 
tendants of the marchioness saluted and stared 
at them, and her equery came out to them, 
while the ladies listened, at the entrance, to 
the following conversation : 

" Whence are you, my good friends T^ 

Rinaldo replied : " I am the forester of Sor- 
sina, and am pursuing a bye-road with my ser- 
vant On seeing your company I felt a strong 
desire to know who you are, and so I came to 
give you a hint to be on your ^ard ; for Rinal- 
dini's troop are now among these mountains." 

" Oh, heavens !" cried one of the ladies, " I 
am dreadfully alarmed !" 

^ And why so ?" said the equery, ^ we are 
iiumerous enough to oppose force to force." 

" Humph !" said Rmaldo, smiling ; « that 
will avail but little; for Rinaldini's men are 
very devils." 

fjody. Heavens why are those banditti suf- 
^red to commit their depredations so quietly 
and so undisturbed ? 

Rinaldo. Because men are afraid of them. 

Eqticry. How strong may they be ? 

Rtnaiao. Who can iell their strength ? Ri- 
naldo is an outlaw, and a price by no means 

4 
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contemptible is set upon his bead. Between 
ourselves, I have been above a week in search 
of him, in hopes of gaining the reward. If he 
comes within reach of my gun he shall cer- 
tainly never escape. 

Equery. Do you know his person then ? 

Rtncddo. He has been very iully and accu- 
rately described.. 

Equery. In fpxt 'tis said he has no courage 
at all himself, and' that his people are obliged to 
do all for him. 

Rinaldo. So'; {hen they must all be fools. 

Equery. And you think he is now here in 
the neighbourhood ? . . 

Rindldo. I am certain of it. We are eight- 
teen of us, and all hunters and good marksmen. 
We are constantly watching for him, and have 
agreed if we take him to divide the reward. 

Lady. And what are you to receive then 
when you take the villain ? 

Rinaldo. In Venice, Genoa, Lucca, and Flo- 
rence, money will be paid for his head, making 
together a sum of three or four thousand se- 
aums : so that each of us will receive some- 
tning. The times are very bad. 'Tis certain, 
however, yfe run the risk of our lives, and some 
of us may bite the dust. 

Lady. The troops ought to be sent out 
against the cut-purse. 

Rinaldo. And. so they have. Madam, but 
without success ; he is too cunning for them, 
and has hiding holes where he keeps on the 
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defensive. The militia of Lucca can tell a 
pretty story of that kind. Three hundred of 
them were driven over hilF and dale by eighty 
men under Rinaldini's command. They had 
seventy men killed, and have never since dared 
to stir a step against them. 

Lotdy. 'Tis really terrible to think what 
depredations such a vagabond may commit 

itinhldo. 'Tis very true ! Besides, he is a 
very desperate fellow, and very often has ad- 
ventures, even when cjuite alone, which would 
make you split your sides with laughing. 

Lady. I should like to see one of tnese ad- 
ventures. 

Rinaldo, Suppose you stood here quite off 
your guard, and near you your equery, and all 
your attendants collected round your tent ; then 
Holding one pistol to your breast with his left 
hand, and another with his right to your equery, 
(while his companions take care of the rest of 
the company,) he says, I demand your rings, 
your watches, and one hundred sequins. — I am 
rlinaldini ! 

These words being accompanied with the 
, action they described, the marchioness scream- 
ed, and the equery almost fell backwards with 
surprise. 

Equery. Come, Mr. Forester, no jokes if 
you please. 

Rinaldo. No, no ; no joke, I assure you : I 
am quite serious, Mr. Equery. 

Bjquery. How? 

Lady. For God's sake ! 
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Rinaldo. You wished to see a little of Ri- 
naldini. You see him now. 

Lady. Arc you-^ really. — 

Rinaldo. I am Rinaldini. Now no more 
preliminaries. I have complied with your 
wish, and you must comply with mine, that of 
possessing your watches, your rin^, arid the 
trifling sum of one hundred sequms. I will 
then giv0 you a protection on snowing^ which 
none of my people will touch a hair of your 
head till you arrive at Florence. 

Tremblirg from head to frfot, the marchio- 
ness took off her rings, and delivered her watch 
and purse to Rinaldini, who said : 

" Have you se.en enough of Rinaldini ?" — 
And departed. 

No one, however, was bold enough to pursue 
him. 

Night drew in, and his company assembled 
at the appointed spot, without navmg met with 
the expected carriage. — At this Rmaldo ap- 
peared dejected, and, after taking oiie of his 
trugal suppers, lay down to rest beneath a pop- 
lar ; where, having wrapped himself up in his 
cloak, he soon fell asleep. His companions 
lighted a fire, set two men to keep watch, and 
laid down to rest, after Severro had related to 
them Rinaldo^s joke with the Marchioness. 
, Towards morning they all arose with one ac- 
cord, being awakened by repeated firings ; and 
having instantly seized their arms, they heard 
a 'cry from the sentinels, flying, " We *re sur- 
rounded." 
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" Surrounded !" exclaimed Rinaldo. 

The sentinels now pointed to the neigh- 
bourin^ peaks and rallies, and arms' glittering 
around them on all sides. 

Severro: Captain ! what is to be done ? 

Rinaldo. Fight. 

Severro. That's of course. But we> a hand- 
ful of menj and — 

Rinaldo. We must draw hither as many of 
our party as we can. Alsetto, with his thirty 
men, is still encamped on the old ground, and 
her^ we are twelve men stroi^. Blow the 
alarm-horns, and load your arms double. 

The Tallies now resounded with the horn, 
and the echoes gaye back the sound. Again a 
horn was heard quite close to them, and pre- 
sently Altaverde joined them withjfive of their 
friends. 

** Comrades," cried they, ^ we are surround- 
ed. Both militia and regular troops are mov- 
ing towards us, and our friends Nero and Ris- 
pero have fallen into the hands of the militia.'' 

^ Thunder and lightning !" exclaimed Ri- 
naldo. 

And immediately horns were heard at a dis- 
tance, then nearer and nearer, till at length 
they perceived Alsetto and his corps advancuig 
towards them across the valley. 

They were how fortj^ninc men strong, who' 
all cried with one accord : . 

" Captain, let us attack !" 

<' Be it so (said Rinaldo) ^nly I would first 
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learn where the militia are placed. Then we 
may easily, cut our way through/' 

A few moments after he called to them to 
wheel to the left, and drew them off into the 
vale below. 

They had marched a few hundred paces, 
when they saw a paper lyii^ on the ground, 
which Altaverde took up tod delivered to Ri- 
^aldo, who opened it and read as foUowa : 

^' In the name of the goverement a free par- 
don is hereby offered to any one of Rinaldo's 
men who shall voluntarily quit his service and 
go over to the regular troops. And whosoe- 
ver shall bring the head of Rinaldini, shall re- 
ceive, besides his pardon, a reward of five hun- 
dred sequins." 

Rinaldo then folded up the paper, saying, 
" Comrades, this paper promises you a free 
pardon if you will go over to the troops and 
put yourselves wholly and entirely in their 
power.'' 

" And is it signed by the Grand Duke ?" said 
Alsetta 

" By no maa 'Tis a scrap of paper without 
date, place, or signature,^' replied Rinaldo. 

" Then we should be the most credulous of 
foojs, (cried Altaverde) to risk our lives at the 
mere demand of a subsdtern officer. 'Tis writ- 
ten by some coward, who is afraid to fight us, 
and, had we yielded, nobody would have avow- 
ed this engagement. We should only have 
been made a jest of and hun^, as indeed we 
should justly deserve. Captam, tear it in pie- 
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ces, and let us send it back to thdln as wadding 
from our guns. We will singe the writer's 
beard with his own treacherous promises." 

" Comrades (said Rinaldo,) it ii^ my opinion 
that we should advance towards the frontiers 
of the ecclesiastical' state, and cut our way 
through the militia into the forest of Marie." 

" Let us go ! Let us march !" they all cried. 

Thus they crossed the vall^, ana drew off 
towards the opposite hill. They had almost 
gone round it, and were very near the fron- 
tiers, when they fell in with a piquet of militia, 
whom they unexpectedly attacTked with so 
much vigouf, that they drove them back. But 
presently after they met with a detachment of 
above a hundred and fifty men, rapidly advan- 
cing upon them.. 

" Comrades (cried Rinaldini) now defend 
yourselves bravely ! We are but three steps 
from the frontiers, and the woods are scarcely 
a hundred paces off. If we are taken alive, we 
shall die upon the whe^l or the gallows. Let 
us, then rather die like the brave, sword in 
hand. If we are but courageous, we shall cer- 
tainly cut our way through.— -Let us be bold and 
quick." 

As he spoke these words, he gave the signal 
. by firing a pistol, and rushed upon the enemy ; 
aiid his companions followed his example. The 
fury with wnich the attack^ was maae at first 
threw their opponents into confusion, and at 
length they began to yield ; when one of their 
officers reproacned them with their cowardice^ 

m 
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put himself at their head, and advanced into 
the hottest of the battle. , 

A dreadful slaughter now took place. ^Al- 
setto fell fighting by the side of Rinaldo, and 
three of his companions with him. Altaverde, 
Cinthio, Severro, and Rinaldo still fought like 
lions. Musket-balls and sabres fell with the 
rapidity of a hail-shower. Severro had his 
head cut open, and fell ; and twelve of the ban- 
ditti were Rilled near him by musket-balls and 
sabres. Rinaldo, with his united forces, at- 
tacked the, flanks of the regulars, and at length 
fortunately reached the frontiers, though sepa- 
rated from his men. Here he was attacked by 
two dragoons, one of whom he shot, and the 
other took to flight. 

Tired and faiQting, he reached the wood; 
and concealing himself in a thick bush, sank 
down on the earth with a panting heart, and 
almost senseless. 

He did not come to himself till mil-day, and 
then felt himself much oppressed by a most 
burning thirst. He therefore roused himself,* . 
and penetrated further into the forest, till he 
came to a fountain, . where |ie lay down and 
refreshed himself. On examming his pockets, 
he found two biscuits, which he swallowed 
with the greatest avidity ; and then creeping 
into a bush, began to reflect. 

Hunger, however, soon drew him from his 
retreat. He got up, examined his arms, filled 
his bottle with water, and set forward. 

He had not gone fair before he heard foo#i 
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ste{)s ; and haying listened for some time, per- 
ceived a peasant, with a basket, walking quiet- 
ly along. He therefore advanced to meet him, 
accosted him, and inquired whether lie had 
any thiiig to eat. 

The peasant having first stared at him with 
surprize and curiosity, informed him he was 
carrying some cheese and sausages to a neigh- 
bouring town. Rinaldo offered to purchase 
them, took as much of his provisions as his 
pouch would hold, and paid for them without 
treating about the price; after which the 
peasant, seeing he was so well paid for his pro- 
visions, added a loaf asked for by Rinaldo, but 
which the former had brought to eat on the 
road. 

" What newB have you ?' said Rinaldo. 

" This morning,'' replied the peasant, " thei-e 
has been much blood shed upon the frontiers." 

« Hoyr BO ?' 

" The troops of Tuscany have caught that 

thief Rinaldini.** 

** So, they have caught him, have they ?*' 
" Yes, though both he and his men defended 

themselves like 4evils. But they were all shot 

or cut to pieces." 

" Every one of them.'* 

" And Rinaldini himself, too f ^ 

** Rinaldini himself 
"That is very good news." 
" Aye, veiy good. But at any rate the tfa^^ 
would have been hung- sooa 'Tk a IMB 
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was not taken alive, and that he died so honor- 
able a deatL However, the rascal is sure to 
go to the devil.'* 

'^Ayer ' . 

" Aye ; for he died without absolution, under' 
a load of sins." 

« Indeed !'' 

** Either of us would have died with more 
peace and honour, shoidd we not?" 

"Most surely; for we are neither of us 
thieves r 

" Well, God bless you! if you are not going 
my way." 

Thus saying, the! peasant left him; and as 
soon as he was out of sight, Rinddo entered 
the wood, and satisfied his hunger. 

After a short refreshing sleep he, again 
arose, and proceeded some leagues farther into 
the forest, till at length he unexpectedly came 
to an open place a xew hundred paces in cir- 
cumference, where before him, on a hfll that 
rose in the middle of it, were the ruins of a 
castle. 

He now looked around, but could not per- 
ceive a living soul. A death-like silence reigi>- 
ed over the Avhole scene; nor was a single 
bird heard among the trees, though he thought 
he perceived footsteps in the ^ass. 

lie Aow advanced to the ruins, and entered 
a spacious court, covered with high grass. 
Here he sat down on some fragments of sta<> 
tues, in frcmt of a ruined colonnade, and aban^ 
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Aoned ^^^tji^^i to his reflectioDs, till a sudden 
noise afiiriQlgd him. It was a roebuck that 
rushed hf y aod Rinaldo rising, approached a 
flight of steps leading to the upper part of the 
castle. 

Having ascended these, he came to a lai^e 
hall, where his footsteps loudly re-echoed ; but 
though he listened after every step, 'all was 
solitude, and no signs df a living inhabitant ap- 
peared. 

This hall led to a spacious apartment, on the 
farther side of which were two wooden doors, 
fastened with iron bolts. Here he stood and 
listened, but heard nothing, except the noise of 
his own breathing; and though ne knocked at 
both of them, the same silence still continued. 

At length having drawn back the bolts of one 
of the doors which creaked upon its hinges, he 
entered into an empty room, which he ' imme- * 
diately left. In like manner he opened the 
other door, and hf re also found an empty 
apartment. He therefore again bolted the 
doors, and returned by the way he came. 

He now perceived, in a comer of the hall, 
a small opening, which led to another empty 
room. This led to a second ; and that to a 
third. ^ Here he suddenly trod on wood, and 

Eerceived he was on a trap door fastened by 
olts, which he opened, ana looked down into 
a dark and deep place, and a small stone stair- 
case. He then carefully closed the door, and 
returned by the way he came to the c^urt 
vard. 

5** - .«M 
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Evening now beginning to draw in. fast, he 
looked around for a tree to pass the night in, 
and chose a majestic oak, amid whose thick 
foli^e he endeavored to repose. 

Having, however, passed the night with 
scarcely any sleep, Rinaldo left his uneasy 
lodging when day oegan to dawn, and set for- 
ward m search of water, which he soon found. 
As soon as he had quenched his thirst, t and 
filled his bottle, he advanced still farther, 
cutting marks in ihe trees that he might again 
find his way back to the ruins. 

Towards noon he approached the road that 
traversed the forest, and reposed, at a small 
distance from it, under a thick bush. 

He had not lain long before he heard the voices 
of men, and the tinkling of mule-bells, which 
seemed constantly to approach ; till at length 
a company of gipsies appeared, consisting of 
three * men, two old women, and a couple of 
young women, four children, a mule with bag- 
gage, two dogs and some animals for show. 

These people seemed to know the place ; 
for they bent their course into the forest, and 
went towards the fountain which Rinaldo had 
just left* The dogs scarcely perceived him 
before vliey set up a dreadful cry, and flew 
furiously at him- One of the men seked his 
fusil, which lay on the panniers, and the other 
two drew their stilettoes. 

Rinaldo now let loose his dogs, which in- 
stantly darted forw-ard out of the bush towards 
the strangers. 
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" Holla ! who are you ?" cried one of the 
gipsies. 

" Call in your dogs,*' cried Rinaldo, " or I 
-will shoot them !" 

« 

They called in the dogs, and the women held 
them fast while Rinaldo approached them, and 
said, in a resolute tone, 

" We can hardly have any cause to fear each 
other." 

" Who are you ?" inquired the gipsies 
again. 

'* A man," replied Rinaldo, " who knows not 
what it is to fear." 

Gipsey Man. I. know not what to make of 
you. . 

Rinaldo. Think of' me as you please — but 
give me a glass of liquor if you have any. 
. Gipsey Man. You shall have som^ when 
you have paid for it. 

Rinaldo. That I will do. 

Gip$ey Mank You look, to me, like one that 
— that had done something for which he was 
afraid of beihff^taken up. 

Rinaldo. That is impossible. Come pour 
out. 

Gipsey Man. Yes, ves, you are certainly 
one of Rinaldini^s people. 

Rinaldo. Of wiiat consequence is Rinaldini 
to either of us ? 

Gipsey Man. To me of great ccmsequence. 

Rinaldo. To you ? 

Gipsey Man. Yes, very great. 

Rinaldo. How great? . 

5» 
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Gipse If Man. At least to the amount o 
thousand sequins. 

Rinaldo. How so ? 

Gipsey Man. If I could but deliver u 
head — 

Rinaldo. Indeed ! But jou are too lal 

Gipsey Man. Too late? I fancy ^ he 
think it always time enough to be hung* 

Rinaldo. Hq will not think so now. 

Gipsey Man. Why not ? 

Rincddo. Because he was killed in hi 
battle with the troops of Tuscany. 

Gipsey Man. And how do you know t 
. Rtnaldo. Because I was there. 

Gipsey Man. By heavens, I guesse 
didn't I? 

Rinaldo. Guessed what ? 

Gipsey Man. That you were one ( 
people. 

Rinaldo. Say that again, and by hei 
PU 'split your skull in two. I will let you 
who I am^'^I am the forester of the next fr 
town, and was ordered out against that 
Rinddini, with all my people. We had 
hot work ; and now as we nave destroyer 
you treat me as if — 

Gipsey Man. Well, well^ I beg your p: 
A man may — 

Rinaldo. Come, less iirgument, a^d 
liquor ! Well, that is one, now for numh^ 
Now show me your passports : we have 
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had very strict orders to take up all sach vaga- 
bonds as you, 

A Woman. ^Tis excellent liquor ! Entirely 
at your hoijour's service ! 

jRtnaldo. I take no presents, and know my 
duty. 

uipsey Woman. Why not ? Do let me — 

Rinaldo. Come once more, old woman ! 

Gipsey Woman. With all my heart, good 
Mr. Forester. 

Rinaldo. Is that your daughter, old Shrivel- 
skin? 

Qipsey^Woman. The little one is. The tall 
one is a relation, a poor fatherless and mother- 
less girl. Come hither child ! She is named 
after her godmother Rosalia, is a good Chris* 
tian, seventeen years old, and has an excellent 
heart ! — Shall I pour but another glass ? 

Rinaldo. With all my heart ! 

Gipsey Woman. Rosalia, give Mr. Forester 
a* piece of rice-cake ! 

Rosalia. Here, here. Forester ! Much good 
may it do you ! ' 

Rinaldo. Hark ye, my. maid, jire you really 

christened? 

Gipsey Woman. Heaven forgive your dis- 
belief! Yes indeed she was regdarly christen- 
ed at Macerata, as her certificate will prove. 
. Rosalia. Yes certainly I was ! I was ! 

Rinalao. Now what am I indebted to you? 

Gipsey Woman. Oh, by his holiness ! not a 
doit. We will not take any money of you, good 
Mr. Forester ! 
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Rtnaldo. I cannot accept presents. Come, 
out with your passports ! what have you in 
these panniers? What, the deuce ! How came 
you by these large wax candles? You must 
certainly have stolen them ? 

Gipsey Woman. God forbid ! Mr. Forester !. 
What do you take us for ? Stolen, indeed ! No, 
we paid good hard money for them ! 

Minaldo. And what use do you make af 
these church candles ? 

Qipsey Woman. By night, Mr. Forester, 
when the weather is dark and stormy, in the 
woods ; and when — 

Rtnaldo. I will buy two of them. 

Gipsey Woman. They are at your service. 

Rtnaldo. I will also buy your bread. 

Gipsey Woman. With all my heart! 

Rtnaldo. Now reckon what I owe you. 
Come shew me your passports ! Will you sell 
mc the whole bottle of liquor? 

Gipsey Woman. Certainly, 

Gtpsey Man. Mr. Forester is a good cus- 
tomer! '. 

Rinaldo. Yes, I will buy every thin^ that 
pleases me. I will buy this girl, if you will sell 
ner, and she has no objection. 

Rosalia. In what capacity ? 

Rinaldo. As my housekeeper. I want just 
such a girl as you. 

Rosalia. If I can earn my wages I will ^o 
with you immediately. 

Rtnaldo. I mean so. 
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Gipsey Woman. You shall have her. I 
will sell her for three ducats. 

Rinaldo. I will give only two. 

Gipsey Woman. Well, take her! But with 
one condition, that you shall not ask us for our 
passports ! 

Rinaldo.' Aha ! Very well ! But beware 
thut you do not fall into tlie hands of thfe mi- 
litia, for they are out to-day. 

Gipsey Woman. We shall soon get out of 
the wood. 

Rinaldo. I would advise you to do so. Here 
is the money for the girl ; and here are a cou- 
ple of pauls* for my reckoning. 

Gipsey Woman. Thank you, Mr. Forester ! 

Rosalia. Good bye ! gooa bye ! 

Gipsey Woman, behave yourself well, and 
don't shame us. What is the name of the 
place, Mr. Forester, where you are going to 
take her ? 

Rinaldo. To Sarsiglia, where I am forester. 
My name is B^nvenuto Fromiglia : the whole 
town knows me. 

Gipsey Woman. We only* ask that we may 
know where to find her. 
- Rinaldo. Very well ! God bless you ! 

Rosalia. Adieu ! 

The Gipsies now loaded their beast, and 
began to set forward. \ 

Rosalia took up her bundle, and accompanied 
Rinaldo, who pursued his way towards the 
ruined castle, and was very gay and hap^y. 

* A piece of money "WotV^i ^o\x\. ^s . %-^% 
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RosaUa expressed her wonder at the ruiiis^ 
remarked it would make ain excellent habi* 
tation for gipsies, and laid herself down near 
Rinaldo wno had extended himself on the 
grass. 

Rinalda. And are you really come with me 
willingly ? 

Rosalia. Yes ; or else I would not be so 
cheerful. The life I have hitherto led has 
lon^ been wearisome to me ; and I had formed 
a plan of some time or other leaving my com- 
panions in the night, only I did not know where 
to go. But this IS better. 

Rinaldo. Who knows whether it will be 
better pr worse ? 

Rosalia. Why so ? A gipsey girl is but a 
poor wretch 1 One must turn one's hand to 
sometha^, or one cannot get ^ one's bread. If 
one is once caught stealing, it is all over ; and 
they give us no quartiers between heaven and 
earth. — ^But if I am your housekeeper — 

Rinaldo. I will not deceive you ; I am no 
forester. 

RosaUa. Oh, heavens ! then what are you ! 

Rinaldo. You may still rejoin your conmany^ 
if you are not inclined to stay with me* 1 wiU 
not detain you : you are perfectly free. Thus 
you see I aeal faurly with you ; and I will even 
be so imprudent as to tell you who I am — I 
am Rinaldini ! 

Rcralia. Oh, heavens ! what sliall I do ? 

Rinaldo. Go back, and join your company^ 
I give you full permission to do so. 
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Rosalia. . Ah! what a famous man! I am 
quite frightened, for you are so great a man, 

and I — ^ - * 

^^ • 

Rtnaldo. Be not uneasy. Here are ten 
ducats, which I make you a present of. 

Rosalia. Oh, stay, let me but think a while ! 
Shall I, or shall I not ? Well, come what may 
— I'll stay with you I 

Rinaldo. Will you, indeed ? 

Rosalia. Yes, I will. ^ 

Rinaldo. Very well ! You shall see I will 
be careful of you ; and when I am well dff you 
shall be so too, and shall want for nothing I 
can procure you. Give me your hand, and 
promise to stay with me ! 

Rosqlia. I do. Here is my hand ! 

RincMo. Your open countenance prejudices 
mte in your favour, and I give you my whole 
confidence You may therefore believe that I 
wish to b^worthy oi yours. 

Rosalia. Rinaldim ! though you are so ter- 
rible a man, I will not be afraid, but will stay 
with you, and serve you faithfully. It seems 
as if I had already known you long, and we 
were old acquaintances. 

Rinaldo. So it is with me ; and that is the 
reason why I place so much confidence in you. 

Rosalia You are very kind I The more 
confidence you place in me, the happier I am 
with you. 

Rinaldo. I will tell you all. Just as you see 
me h^re I escaped frotS^n engagement with tbA. 
troops of TuBfeafly ■ iMSSci \>\A feti ^Su xa^ ^^s^ 
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gurvived, I am now quite alone, and do not ex- 
pect again to see the remainder of my compa- 
ny. Fortune, perhaps, has separated me from 
them for my good. I am informed by a pea- 
sant, that the Tuscans, believe I was killed, in 
the battle ; and I am very glad they think so. 
Perhaps they mistook me for my friend SeTcro, 
who resembled me, and whose head being cut 
open, they saw him fall ; or perhaps some of 
my men, who might bo wounded and takea pH- 
soners, have given out that I am killed to se- 
cure me from pursuit. I wish all Italy' miay be- 
lieve i( ! Amid these ruins I will pass a couple 
of days, till fhe soldiers are gone, and then we 
will approach certain places where I have bu- 
ried some gold. If we only find three of them 
undiscovered, we shall have enough to live on 
and will take ship, abandon Italy, sail to some 
foreign* country, and there pass our^ves tc^e- 
ther iij peace. * 

Rosalia. That is an excellent plan ; and I 
would give any thing to see it completed. 

Rinaido. W ell, we will endeavour to accent 
plish it. 

Thus this new alliance was concluded, and 
sealed with a breakfast ; after which Rinaldp 
conducted his companion into an inner chamber 
of the castle, and lighted the two candles he 
had bought, to examme the place to which" the 
stairs under the trap-door led. 

Having descended thes^ they came to a spa- 
cious vaiut, which seeinfd to be the vestibule 
of one much larger.-^1[^ they examined^ and 
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found quite empty ; and at the end of it they 
came to another staircase leading up to a trap 
door which stood open, and led into a small 
court grown ov.er with grass.' Here they crept 
through a narrow openmg, which seemed once 
to have ser.ved as a door-way into a small apart- 
ment, of which the window shutters were shut. 
They approached a side door, which was bolted, 
and which they opened while two snakes hissed 
by them. At first they started back ; but again 
proceeded, and entered a small xoom ; from 
which, however, they instantly returned, in 
consequence of a dreadful smell thajt assailed 
them. But Rinaldo re-entering, found two 
corpses lying on the earth, in a state of corrup- 
tion. They jvere quite naked, and covered 
with blood. 

"^hjs,"said he, "is the abode of murder- 
ers !" as he left the apartment, and again shut 
the door. 

This horrid.discovery made him uneasy ; and 
turning to Rosalia, he said, 

" Here we must rot stay long, I thought these 
ruins had been the haunt of snakes and owls, 
and now I find a den of assassins." 

Rosalia drew back with horror ; nor did Ri- 
naldo long delay ere he returned with her the 
way they came, and hastened out of the 
castle as if they had been pursued. — They 
were scarcely arrived in the open court before 
a gun was heard, the ball of which ^ssed be- 
tween them. Rinaldo. too\L\i\& ^;s^ %s^ ^^^ 
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on the bush whence the shot seemed to pro- 
ceed. 

Upon this he heard a loud curse and a rust- 
ling noise ; and instantly an armed man pre- 
sented himself, and said in a thundering voice, 

'' Here no one dares resist ! 1 am Baptis- 
tello, captain of a formidable band of men whjo 
are the terror of the whole country." 

Rinaldo. Ah ! do I at last see thee, thou 
terrible Baptistello ! of whom I have so often 
heard ? Are you he ? 

Baptistello. I am. 

Rinaldo. Now, then, learn that I will not 
yield a hair's breadth' to you. 1 am as much 
dreaded as you ; I am Rinaldini, who never yet 
knew fear ! 

Baptistello. Ah ! do we meet here ? Know 
that we do hot meet only to exchange these 
empty words ! I am jealous of your fame ; 
and this rencounter can only end in the destruc- 
tion of one pf us. That I will not submit to 
you, you may easily imagine : so draw your sa- 
bre, and shew if you have any skill to use it. 

Rinaldo. That you shall experience. But 
let your men come out from their ambush ! 

baptistello. I am quite alone, he that con- 
quers shall be the other's heir. 

Rinaldo. Mine is this young woman. 

Baptistello. Agreed. 1 will suffer her to go ; 
and, besides, make her a present. Let your 
men come forward ! 

Rinaldo. They are above half a league ofi! 

Baptistello. Come, then, draw I 
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Rinaldo now threw down his arms, and took 
oiTbis hunting pouch, while Rosalia's eyes were 
filled with tears. — Rinaldo saw them not, but 
4rew his sabre, and quickly went up to Baptis- 
tello, who already stood in a posture to receive 
him, which he did with coolness and courage. — 
Stroke followed stroke, parried and returned 
alternately by each. The combat continued 
some minutes. Rinaldo grew hotter and hot- 
ter : but Baptistello stifi remained cool and 
collected. Ainaldo no longer saw nor heard 
any thing, but furiously raged against his adver- 
sary, who, linperceived by him, drew out a pis- 
tol with his left hand, which he hid behind his 
back, and fired at Rinaldo, but missed him. 

" Villain !" cried Rinaldo, and drawing a pis- 
tol from his girdle, shot his adversary through 
the head. Saptistello fell, and Rosalia scream- 
ed aloud. Baptistello gave up the ghost with- 
out speaking a sinffle word, and Rmaldo wrap- 
ped him up, and threw him into the bush from 
which he nad fired at him. 

Here he found a bundle which he took up 
and gave to Rosalia ; besides which he took a 
ring from his finger and a box of gold from his 
pocket. 

" Now, Rosalia," cried he, " let us depart be- 
fore the villain^ compscnions come." 

Having proceeded about a league and a half, 
they found a retired spot in the thickeist part of 
the wood that covered the sides of a hill, at the 
foot of which a silver stream murmured down 
the declivitv. In the middle o^ vwi VSIS. ^fi^& ^sEk 
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open place, where they reposed themselves, 
and talked of this bloody rencounter. 

Rinaldo now counted over the gold he had 
found upon his adversary, amounting to above 
two hundred ducats, besides some gold medals 
and pocket-pieces. Meanwhile Rosalia exa- 
mined the bundle, which contained a hermit's 
frock, a couple of false noses, a beard and some 
linen, which came very apropos for both of 
them. 

Upon this they took a frugal repast ; and 
having conversed on various subjects, passed the 
night m this retired and beautiful scene. 
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The sun was now risen, and our adventurers 
were proceeding on their way. At first they 
approached nearer to the road, but soon chang- 
ed their course, and perceived, as they were 
quitting it, a peasant coming towards them, 
who, on seeing tnem, doubled his pace. RoSalia 
hurried back into the forest : but Rinaldo 
stood and waited for the peasant, who, at a 
few paces distance, cried out aloud, 

" Welcome, welcome, my long-lost friend and 
captain." 

Rinaldo knew the voice, and soon perceived 
that the mam who expressed so mijch joy at 
seeing him, was his brave companion Cinthio. 
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They immediately embraced aflfectionately ; 
and Rosalia, trembling with fear, approached. 

Hinaldo. And do 1 see you agam, my brave 
Cinthio ? And have you really escaped from 
the slaughter ? 

Cinthio. Fortunately I have! Altaverde, 
myself, and young Steffano, together with you, 
are all that have escaped out ^of forty-nine. 
We three, all wounded, but mysfelf the least, 
were driven over the mountain. Mattheo, 
with his troop, were harassed at the pass of 
Caprile ; and, therefore, to be nearer the fron- 
tiers, removed over the he^hts of Perla, 
where we met him, and related our misfortune. 
There was no tiine to lose. We attacked, a 
post of militia, left eight men upon the field, 
and cut our way through into this forest. 

Rindldo. And have you taken up your abode 
here? 

Cinihio. We have. 

Rinaldo. Lead me to the brave fellows — 1 
know an excellent place for us ! 

Cinthio. And wno is this girl ? 

Rinaldo. She belongs to me. 

Cinthio. Then welcome to our party ! 

They now proceeded to the place where 
Mattheo and his companions had pitched their 
tents. . Here Rinaldo was received with the 
greatest, joy, and related his battle with Bap 
tistelloi 

'^'Twas a brave action. Captain," cried 
Mattheo, " to destroy such a villain !" ' 

Rinaidanow described to th.e\xv \?ftfc \NiK&^ 
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and they immediately struck their tents to 
remove thither. Having taken up their quaKr 
ters there, they began to prepare for their next 

meal. 

■ 

Towards evening the sentinels gave the 
alarm ; upon which they all seized their arms, 
and advanced to meet a troop that was ap- 
proaching, and which consisted of ten men. 
Delonging to Baptistello's band. They soon 
came to an engagement and the adverse party 
were worsted, oix of them were killed on the 
spot : the reiiiaini^ four submitted, took an 
oath of fidelity to Rinaldo, and were received 
into his baind ; upon which a feast was given, 
that continued till a late hour at nighty 

"It is of importance fo us," said Rinaldo, 
after passing a couple of joyful days in the 
castle, " to learn the state oi affairs in Florence, 
iand hear some news of our comrades. I have 
determined to seek this itiformation myself, and 
shall therefore to-morrow leave you for a 
short time ; but I hope to see you soon again. 
Till then let Altaverde be your commander, 
and Mattheo and Cinthip his assistants." 

Notwithstanding the strong representations 
made to him of the danger he would incur, Ri- 
naldo persisted in his intentions, and early the 
following morning mounted a beautiful horse, 
being handsomely dressed, and attended by Ro- 
salia, as his servant, in boy's clothes, upon a 
mule. 

He pursued the road to Oriolo, and hastened 
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toward the mountain to pay a visit to his friend 
Donato. 

The soldiers had now returned to their quar- 
ters, believing they had entirely exterminated 
Rinaldini^s band. Thus the frontiers were open 
and unguarded, and the morning being ex- 
tremely hot, when Rinaldo approached the 
hermitage, Donato was sitting before the door. 
On heanng the tread of horses he arose, and 
was advancing when Rinaldo presented him- 
self. Donato did not immediately know him, 
as his countenance wa? dis^ised ; yet he felt a 
kind of suspicion, which led him to examine his 
visitor's face more narrowly than usual. ^, 

Rinaldo. God bfe with you ! 

Donato. And with you ! 
' Rinaldo. I am glad to see you well, my dear 
friend. ' 

'Donato. Do you know me then ? 

Rinaldo. Yes ; we know each other. 

Donato. Are you — 

Rinaldo. Can you not guess who I am. 

Donato. I suspect : — and are you still alive ? 

Rinaldo. As you see. 

Donato. TJiey say you are certainly dead. 

Rinaldo. So much the better! You see, 
however, I am still in the land of the living. 

Donato. And how did you escape from that 
bloody affray ? 

Rinaldo. A man may cut his way through, if 
he does not fall, and that was my case. 

Donato. And your peoip\e *l 

Rinaldo. A third part o£ l\ieTO.\5v\. \Xv^ ^w*^ 

7 
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Donaio. 'Tis said above a hundred men. 
Rinaldo. Believe but half that number : for 
that is quite enough. 

Ponato. And. what would you here now ? 
Rinaldo. See you once more bejfbre I quit 

Italy. 

Jjonato. What do you mean ? 

Rinaldo. What I have said. 

Donaio. And in some other country — 

Rinaldo. 1 wiU live in peace and tranquil'^ 
iity, do as much ^ood as I can, 4and no longer 
head a band of robbers. 

Donato. May heaven bless and favour your 
resolution ! 

Rinaldo. And now I come to take up my 
quarters with you, to eat and drink with you^ 
and not depart till t6*morrow. The horse and 
mule were now unisaddled, the bags brought in- 
to Donato's room, and his guests seated. He 
brou&;ht out whatever he had to eat and dridk, 
and Rosalia, who in her present dress was cal- 
led Rosetta, undertook to dress the victuals. 

Towards evening Rinaldo and Donato sat 
before the door, and observed the thunder 
clouds that collected around the mountain and 
veiled its summit. Lightning darted along the 
sultry horizon, and the echo repeated and re- 
doubled the distant thunder, rresently fell a 
few drops of rain, which soon increased to a 
very heavy shower, and drove them into the 
hermitage, where they seated themselves at 
fhe table f while Rosalia poured out the wine. 
Hinaldo. Now my irieivA, ?>mc;e \>Ma\% ^xor- 
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bably the last time we shall ever meet, do me 
the favour no longer to conceal the truth > but 
tell me where is Aurelia ? 

Dcnato. I swear by heaven she is no longer 
in this neighbourhood. 

Rinaldo. Is she in a convent ? 
a Donato. No ; her father has taken her 

way. 
Kinaldo. Who is her father ? 

Donato. My friend, whom you saw when 
you last departed hence — the knigl\t of Malta 
and prince of Rocella. 

Rinaldo. And I suspect the lady in the 
nun's dress is her mother. 

Donato. She is so ; and after the birth of 
her daughter retired to the convent ; for her 
lover, the father of her child, is a knight of 
Malta."*^ He has now taken his daughter with 
him, in order to marry her to advantage. 

Rinaldo. Are you related to him ? 

Donato. I am his Uncle. 

Rinaldo. You are, perhaps — ^? 

Donato. I am an eidled Koman, of a noble 
family, that has been forced to yield to the 
power of faction and Nepotism,t the usurpa- 
tions and oppressions of which they resisted. 

Rinaldo. Can I be of service to you in opr 
posing your enemies ? 

Donato. I have forgiven them, and leave 
their punishment to heaven. 

^ The knights of Malta are under a vow of perpetual celib* 
acy.— r. 

t A word naed to describe tKc fadvoii^ ^tWm^ I^wdl^^ -VS«^ 
amd inMuence of the relations of tkke Yov^ »-^T . 
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Rinaldo. Are yoja in want of ifiotiey ? 

Donato, By no means ; besides, you have 
lately sent me presents without my permission. 
We are now drinking some of the wine you 
gave me. 

Rznaldo. Is Aurelia ba^ipy ? 

Donato. I hope and believe she is. Bikt are 
you not afraid to travel alone, in a country 
where spies are every where watching for you ? 

RincMo. I am not without protection ; ex* 
cept against myself. 

Donato. You are a formidable man. 

Rinaldo. And fear no one but myself. ** 

Donato. Then you have to contend with a 
formidable enemy whom you will never van- 
<]uish. 

At break of day Rinaldo took leave of his 
host, and having left him a letter of protection^ 
went in search of a place, where he nad buried 
some money, which he fortunately found again ; 
and was about to mount his horse, when he per- 
ceived a capuchin approach. He presently dis- 
covered him to be Amadeo, who in this disguise 
was seeking his compani(»is, and they immedi- 
ately embraced and had much to relate to each 
other. During a hearty breakfast, of which 
the capuchin had great need, Rinaldo wrote a 
letter to his people, which he sent by Amadeo 
to Altaverde. It was to the following eflFect : 

" Circumstances oblige me to go a greater 
d^st,ance than I expected. It will therefore be 
8ome time before I see you again. Should your 
present abode become unsafe ox "\s^\^^^^ %^ 
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back to the Appenines, where you may now re- 
main undisturbed* Endea^v^our to increase yoijr 
numbers, and bc'prudent. I am on the road to 
strike a great stroke. Above all things I re- 
commend to you unanimity, and the total anni- 
hilation of Baptistello's band/' 

With these instructions Amadeo proceeded 
by the road which Rinaldo described, to join 
his companions ; while the latter took his way 
over San Benedetto to Sarsina, on his road to 
Cesena.' He soon fell in with Nicolo and Se- 
bastiano, who had quitted the forest of Basino 
and reached the frontiers without impediment. 
Nicolo received instructions how to find his com* 
panions, and.Sebastiano continued with Rinaldo 
as hisVcoachman. For he purchased a coach 
and four mules at Sarsina, his baggage becoming 
heavier and heavier, in consequence of the trea- 
sure he had dug up in various plades. Rosalia 
accompanied him m the carriage, ant) he tra- 
velled as the Count of Dalbrogo. 

At Cesena he found a mountebank singing 
the acts of Rinaldini, in the public square, un- 
der « painted canopy. The multitude who 
crowded around him, listened to him with the 
greatest attention, and Rinaldo joined the cir- 
cle to hear what was said of him. When the 
mountebank had sung^everal stanzas, he pulled 
his hat off and cried, " Let us say a paternos- 
ter, my Christian brethren, for the poor repen- 
tant Rinaldini." 

Upon this they all uncovered and prajed>- 
and Rinaldo, to avoid obser^^Sivoxi^ A^^^^xs^Tx^ 

7* 
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this prater himself. The. mountebank now 
threw his hat down among the audience, saying, 
^^ I also am a poor Christian ; blessed be they 
that give !" 

One of the company took up the hat and re- 
ceived in it a shower of small coin, and Rinaldo 
threw in some silver, which drew from one of 
his neighbors an exclamation of ^ Bravo Chris- 
tiano !'' When the hat came back to its owner, 
he gathered the money, put it in his pocket, 
and placii^ his hat upon his head, sang three or 
four more stanzas. 

The audience, who were all much moved, 
except Rinaldo, now dispersed,^ while the moun- 
tebank packed up his little stage and removed 
to another square to repeat the same perform- 
ance. Many of the company followed him to 
hear once more this interesting story. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo turned to one of his 
neighbours, who seemed to be a magistrate or "* 
[person of consequence, and asked him, 

" Is Rinaldini really dead f 

"Yes," replied the other; "and God hb 
merciful to nis sinful soul ! His death is cer-^ 
tain." 

" Where then did he die f 

" In the mountains ; in a battle with the mi- 
litia of Tuscany. His head is now on a pole 
before the townrhouse of Pienza." j 

" That is very good news !" 

** Certainly ; for he was the terror' of all 
Tuscany ana Lombardy. 'Tis much to be la- 
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merited that he employed his cours^e and his 
talents to no better purpose." 

A Franciscan monk offered to say a couple 
of masses for Rinaldini's soul, and received the 
money for that durpose. Rinaldo gave him 
something towards it, and thus contilDuted to 
his own obsequies while yet alire. 

On the following day, when he was about to 
leave - Cesena, he perceived the abovemen- 
tioned knight of Malta coming towards him, 
and, as it was impossible t9 avoid a meeting, 
went directly up to him and took him by the 
hand, saying : 

" Prince, I am in your power." 

** Heavens !" returned th^ prince with asto- 
nishment, " is it possible ? have you really thus 
escaped ?" 

Rinaldo. You see I am still. alive. 

Prince. From me you have nothing to fear. 
I am no police officer. 

Rinaldo. Should it ever in the course df my 
life be in my power to serve you — 

Prince. Wo ceremonies ! Cmly take care of 
yolirself. 

Rinaldo. Every one believes I am dead, and 
they are singing my untimely efid in every 

street. 

J^rince. So much the better for you; but do 
you venture thus openly and alone? 

Rinaldo. Imagine not I am alone. My peo- 
ple accompany me in a hundred different 
sh«)es,*and my apprehension would cauae > 

toirent of blood. 

8 
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Prince^ How ? Have you ? / 

Rinaldo. I hare sixty of the most resolute 
fellows with me in this very town. 

Prince. You astonish me. 

Rinaldo. Rather pity me, I am now go* 
ing to Venice on my way to the mountains of 
the Tyrol : and who knows whether I shall 
ever arrive there ? 

Prince. Will you never abandon this course 
of life? 

Rinaldo. I will. In Germany 1 intend to 
dismiss my troop, should 1 be so fortunate as to 
arrive there. But where are you going ? 

Prince. To Urbino. 

Rinaldo. There I shall see you again; but 
mean while permit me to asK you, i^ your 
daughter happy ? 

Prince. How ? Do you know the — 

Rinaldo. Donato is my friend. 

Prince. Yes ; she is happily married. 

Rinaldo. God bless her! Prince, my people 
fell in with your mules and — 

Prince. Silence on that subject. 

Rinaldo. Do me the favour to accept from 
me this ring. If you will not wear it yourself 
give it to Aurelia. 

Prince. As a remembrance from so great a 
man, I will accept it. 

Rinaldo. I thank you : and as you intend to 
travel so far, I also request your acceptance of 
this letter ; in consequence of which nJy people 
will respect you wherever you may meet th^m* 
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Prince. Well ! I will also accept this pres- 
ent — hut^ sincerely, how strong are you ? 

Rinaldo. I am as strong as an army. I have 
eight hundred men under my orders through- 
out Italy. From Savoy to Naples ten cap- 
tains command them, and I am their general- 
issimo. 

Prince. Oh ! how much have you to answer 
for! 

- Rinaldo. Only for what 1 myself command. 
Fare you well f 

Thus saying he went and ordered his car- 
riage, but prudently took neither the road to 
Venice norUrbino; but by another way return-' 
ed to the forest. 

This time, however, Rinaldo did not visit 
Donato, but having sold his mules, sent for- 
ward Sebastiano, and restoring his money to a 
place of security, set forwai*ds for the Appen- 
Uie mountains. 

Here he found an empty hermitage, which 
seemed to have been recently deserted, as ap- 
peared by some fresh writing that la^^ on the ^ 
table, to the following effect : 

" Whoever thou art that shalt succeed me, 
and choose this hermits^e for thy abode, may- 
est thou be as happy as I who have hitherto 
inhabited it, and have written this paper, which 
I request you in like manner to leave behmd 
you.'' 

Rinatdo had scarcely read this, before a 
thought stmck him, to five therefor a while in > 
the character of a hermit. Hfc \S!MKNR.5i>a^^ 
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Eut on his hermit's dress, and Rosalia acted as 
ousekeeper ; though their mode of life, par- 
ticularly their table and cellar, were far more 
luxurious than a hermit usually enjoys. 

Two days after they arrived here, as/Rinal«- 
do was taking his morning walk, he saw a man 
sitting on an eminence and drawing. Having ' 
therefore approached and accosted him, he in-' 
quired what he was about. 

" I am taking a view of this place," said he, 
" because it has of late acquired great , celebri- 
ty." '^How so f " Do you not know ? This 
is the spot where Rinaldo died. Under that 
' tree his head was cut open, and he expired 
immediately. A soldier, who was in the en- 
gagement, gave me a full description of the 
place. When I have made my drawing and 
engraved it, I shall sell it prettily coloured, and 
make a great profit. Another plate will con- 
tain the battle, which will doubtless sell very 
well. In the view I am now taking, I shall in- 
troduce a gallows near the tree 1 have just 
mentioned, as an emblem of the subject." 

" An excellent speculation !" 

" Aye, that is the way of the world. Such 
incidents are always beneficial to the arts." 

Rinaldo wished him a good sale for his pic- 
tures, and left him. Yet he could not help 
feeling some pain at the emblem which was to 
serve as his monument. 

As he returned to his hermitage he heard a 
noise there; on listening to which, he perceiv- 
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cd some voices speaking in a threatening tone^ 
and Rosalia weeping. 

He instantly entered the room, where he 
saw Rosalia, crying, on a bench, and two ill- 
looking felloAvs about to break open a cupboard, 
upon which they were so intent that they did 
not hear Rinaldo come in. , The latter gave k 
Rosalia the wink to be silent, and suddenly ad- 
vancing, threw one of them on the grouna, and 
seized a pistol belonging to the other, which lay 
oh the table. Rosalia suddenly took up a mus- 
ket from behind a chair, and, springing forward, 
attacked tjue oiher thief, who, astonished and 
confounded, let fall the tool with which he was 
breaking open the cupboard. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo, applying tlje pistol to 
the breast of the man who was down, called to 
the other, 

" Lay down your arms." 

Rosalia also called oiit to him, repeating 
these orders, and added, 

" Lay them down, ^ou villain, or I will shoot 
you dead." 

Both the robbers were now disarmed, and 
Rinaldo asked them with the utmost coolm^ss 
and tranquillity, 

" What is your business here ? who are you ?" 

^ Behave with respect," replied the one, *' we 
belong to Rinaldini." 

" Never, never," said Rinaldini, " such ac- 
tions his people never would commit. No, no, 
!rou are tnieves, of whom Rinaldim lbvQ>>^^ -^is. 
ittJe SLS you of him. WliVavm ^^X. ^^^^^^ ; 
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kneel down and ask pardon — I, I myself am 
Rinaldini/' 

On this they both knelt down, full of terror) 
and embraced his knees. 

" Pardon! Captain," said the one, hesitating, 
** we did not know you, but we have really be- • 
longed to your people these three days. Alta- 
rerde and Cintnio themselres enlisted us. We 
deserve punishment by your laws ; punish ub as 
you please." 

Rmaldo was about to answer, when the door 
opened, and Cinthio entered. 

•** You hare been enlisting some pretty rascals 
here !" cried Rinalda 

Cinthio. The devil ! what ! you here. Cap 
tain ! and in a hermit's frock. I never should 
have .expected it. How I rejoice to see you 
again! But what is the use of these reliques ! 
Are you performi'r^ your noviciate ? 

Rtnalao. Do these men know our laws ? 

Cinthio. They have heard them read. 

RincUdo. And. have they sworn to them ? 

Cinthio. They hate. 

Rinaldo. This young woman was left here 
alone, and when I entered, these men were 
breaking open the cupboard. 

Rosalia. And besides, I showed them a let- 
ter of protection from Rinaldini himself. 

Rinaldo. Indeed ! 

Cinthio. A thousand curses on them ! and not 
to respect your Captain's written order! holla! 
comradies, come in, bind these villains to yon- 
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der tree^ and shoot them. — Thej have violated 
their Captain^ letter of protection. 

" Curses on. the assassins !" cried the rob- 
bers, who had instantly entered on Cinthio's 
calling them ; and immediately seized and took 
them out. Thus having bound them to a tree, 
and firing eight musket balls at them, they blew 
out their brains. 

This incident occasioned Rinaldo to leave the 
hermitage. Meanwhile Cinthio collected his 
people together, and being twenty in number, 
they descended into the valley, and so to the 
mountain of Fortini, where Altaverde was sta- 
tioned with a party of sixty men, he having re- 
marked some movements in the ecclesiastical 
state, tendir^ to their expulsion fi'om the for- 
est they had hitherto occupied. 

Rinaldo now ordered his tent on the summit 
of the highest hill^ towards Bel&orte, to be 
struck, mustered his band which he found eigh- 
ty strong, and removed to a mountain which 
commanded Brancoliiio. 

A few days afterward came Altaverde, and 
joined him. *' Captain," said he, " we begin to 
be in great want of provisions." 

Rinaldo. It must be remedied. 

Altaverde. The men murmur at it, and begin 
to complain of their inactivity. 

Rinaldo. Then we must find them employ- 
ment. 

Maverde^^ Certainly. And besides money is 
very scarce with some of theuv^ \^\\a Vvw^^ v^^v 
at fiBj. 
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Rinaido. Well, here are two hundred se- 

Juins, which I will 'distribute among the men. 
Imployment. they shall also have. Let the 
whole troop be assembled this evening. I will 
assign them their parts. 

When evening came the band assembled in 
the appointed valley, where Rinaido joined 
them in his Captain's uniform, and ordered 
- them to form a circle round him. This they 
silently performed, lesftied on their muskets, 
and ^ waited with the greatest expectation to 
hear what their commander would say. 

'^"Comrades," said Rinaido, " I am informed 
your provisions begin to fail, and it is fit we 
should take measures to procure a fresh sup- 
ply ; but this must be done with prudence. I 
therefore divide among you two hundred se- 
quins of my own property." 

*' Long live our Captam," cried they all, till 
the mountains re-echoed with the sound. 

Rinaido having taken off his hat, and again 
covered himself, proceeded; — 

** With this money let provisions be bought 
in the neighbouring towns, and those of you 
who are best acquainted with the places may 

Sjrform this commission in the dress of hermits, 
n this subject they may communicate with 
Altaverde, who will superintend the whole. 
In five or six days I will speak to you again, 
and hope then to lead you lorth to a great en- 
terprize. Meanwhile Cinthio may enter the 
frontier forest by the great road, accompanied 
i&T twelve of jou, and retixni ml\v \raa «xA 
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fruit, or oil ; he knows wlfet he is to do. I 
will give him money to pay the poor carriers 
for whatever he may take of them ; besides 
which, he will admonish them to silence under 
the strongest threats. The carri^es and mules 
must not be taken from them. — But if an idle 
prelate, or such person, come in your Way, .take 
from them what they have in money and mon- 
ey's worth. But I again recommend your spar- 
ing all poor travellers and hermits. Every vio- 
lation of this rule I will punish, as you know, 
with death. Now depart to your various sta- 
tions, and so farewell!"* 

Having said this, Rinaldo left them, and at 
loud cry of joy pursued him as he went. 

When he returned to his tent he found Ro- 
salia sitting in a comer, full of terror and a- 
larm. 

Rinaldo. What is the matter ? 

Rosalia. Oh ! I tremble from head to foot. 

Rinaldo. What has happened ? 

Rosalia. I have twice seen a white figure. 
The second time it looked into the tent, raised 
its hand, and threatened with its finger. I 
thank God you are returned. 

Rinaldo, without saying a word, made a sig- 
nal, on which, some of his people came in^ a- 
mong whom was Cinthio.^ — Rinaldo informed 
them what Rosalia had seen, and immedi- 
ately gave orders to post guards all around the 
mountain, at the same time sending Sebastiano 
to Altaverde, whom he informed wliat had hap 
pened, and instructed to be ou tte NS^Xs^kv. 
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They all went to their posts, and Rinaldp 
threw himself on his bed, having first lighted an 
additional lamp. Rosalia sat by him and play- 
ed on the miitar. 

She had not sung many stanzas before the 
white figure came into the tent, and Rosalia 
screamed aloud, " Jesu Maria! there it is !'V 
and Rinaldo rising, asked, " Who art thou?' 
but receiving no answer, he seized a pistol, and 
taking aim at the figure, said 

** If you are a ghost expect this ball/' 

The figure stul threatened with the finger, 
and Rinaldo pulled the trigger ; but his pistcd 
though an excellent one, missed fire, and, as he 
again cocked it, the figure disappeared. Ri- 
naldo sprung up and hurried out ; but could not 
see any . thing. Immediately a gun went off in 
the valley, tnen a second, then a third. 

Rinaldo now hastened down the hill to his 
sentinels, three of whom had seen a white 
figure, at which they had fired. Upon this a 
general alarm was spread, with horns and fifes ; 
and immediately the whole corps was assem- 
bled. 

After relatii^ to each other what they had 
seen, and continuing some time together, they 
again separated, and Rinaldo returned to his 
tent; where he and Rosalia having drunk 
some wine, they la^ down. R^alia soon fell 
asleep, but Rinaldo thus communed with him- 
self. 

** History affords various examples of similar 
d/>pearances foretelling the fall bf great men* 
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Brutus was forewarned by a ghost, who spoke 
to him ; this figure, however, preserved a per- 
fect silence. Yet it threatened with its finger — 
was this to me ?— but it first threatened Uosa- 
lia, when she sat alone in the tent. To her 
first, to me afterwards : — this was not imagin- 
ation ; five of us saw it. My best pistol miss#d 
jfire, which it never did before, and my men, 
who did fire, missed their aim, though they can 
plways hit their man. How wonderful f Yet 
wherefore shoidd I be afraid? — afraid?— no, 
that I^irill never be." 

Unable to sleep, he sprang up, threw on his 
cloak, and descended into the valley, where he 
drank and conversed with his sentinels ; and 
began to joke on what had passed. 

The sun ni. . i rising he feasted his eyes on 
the magnificent scenery it afforded, at the same 
time saying to himself with a sigh : 

" Yet it rises not to me so beautiful as when 
I tended my father's goats." 

Nicolo now came running up! to him, and cry- 
ing out : ^ 

" Captain, we have taken some loads of pro- 
visions belonging to the rich monks of Mangolo, 
for which reason we have paid nothing for 
them. If the monks wish to be paid, they may 
apfJy to you. But the best of the story is, 
that we made a friar that accompanied it say a 
paternoster for us all, and give us absolution, 
which he did with a lamentable voice, and then . 
we let him go." 
^ . ** This incident will make a Tvo\%e;^'^ %'aA Yc^ 
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naldo, and returned in pensive mood to his tent, 
where Rosalia was already risen and preparing 
chocolate. 

Rinaldo seated himself to breakfast before 
his tent, suid viev^ed the misty vale, from which, 
as the sun became more powerful, the foff de- 
parted, and the distant plains displayed them- 
selves in all their varied beauties to liis view. 

He now looked through his glass at the in- 
tersecting roads, and found them all clear, ex- 
cept a carriage which was moving slowly on; 
calling therefore to Sebastiano, he insfructed 
him to see what it was, and the latter imme- 
diately flew to execute his commands. 

Rinaldo now fixed his eyes on a castle at no 
great distance, which, without being able to 
account 'for it, had particularly attracted his 
attention : he resolvef! to take a nearer view 
of it. He therefore dressed himself in a green 
hunter's dress edged with gold, put on a hat 
adorned with feat hers, took his double-barrel led 
gun, and, accompanied by his dog, descended 
the hill, and took the road that led to the 
castle. 

To the right was a monastery inhabited by 
well-fed Benedictines ; before the door , of 
which a monk was walking to and fro, and 
reading. 

Having saluted each other, they entered into 
the following conversation : 

Rinaldo. You seem to contemplate me with 
wonder ? at what are you surprised ? 
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Monk. I am wondering to see you travel- 
ing alone, as if you had nothing to fear ? 

Einaldo. And what should I fear ? 

Monk. Do you not know these mountains 
are infested with banditti ? 

Rinaldo. I have not heard of them. • 

Monk. Yes, it is perfectly true ; we have 
found it true by experience. They have taken 
from us a quantity of wine, and Father Bar- 
nard, who accompanied it was obliged to absolve 
the villains. Such an absolution, however, 
being compulson^, cannot avail : and the vaga- 
bonds will pay dearly for their joke. 

BinaMo. How so ? 

Monk. The rascals will not only be form- 
ally excommunicated by us, but we shall also 
give intelligence of the event, and a body of 
men will be sent out against them that will 
ferret them out of all their holes. 

Rinaldo. Then blood will flow. 

Monk. The more their blood flows the 
better for injured mankind. 

Rinaldo. Will money and good words pur- 
chase a breakfast of you ? 

Monk. Most assuredly ; walk in. « 

Rinaldo. I would rather have it in the 
open air; and then return up the mountain, 
since you tell me the road is not safe. 

Upon this the monk left him, and soon re- 
turned with a lay-brother, who brought a bottle 
of wine and some pastry.' 

Monk. Do you live iu tVtta \\e\^a^ws!^'5i!^^ 
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Rinaldo. I am on a visit with a friend, 
trhose castle is not far. 

Monk. Aha! you have not heard then of 
the famous Rinaldini f 

Rinaldo. He was killed in a skirmish. I 

« 

heard a circumstantial account of his death at 
Cesena* 

Monk. So it is reported; yet some main- 
tain that this Proteus is still alive, and indeed, a 
true Proteus he must be ; for he goes about in 
a thousand various forms, r 

Rinaldo. Do you not know him ? 

Monk. God lorbid ! If we knew where to 
meet with him, we would endeavor to purchase 
from him a letter of protection for us and our 

property. 

Rinaldo. And how much would you give 
him ? f . 

Monk. We have offered him an hundred 
sequins, and broke off because he demanded 
m(A*e. 

Rinaldo. But suppose you gave the money 
to the soldiers who are sent out against him ? 

Monk. That would avail but little, for his 
troops are always increasing, though they havp 
* been frequently half destroyed. Besides, he is 
above five hundred strong. 

Rinaldo. Heavens ! and how does this man 
support so large a band ? 

Monk. By robbery-r— they steal like crows. 

Rinaldo. But I should think, if proper 
measures were adopted, this evil might be 
eradicated. 
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Monk. Prb^r measures ! how so ? 

Rinaldo. At least I think so. 

Monk. Well ! every man may have useful 
^ ideas; be he layman or priest-----nkwhat do you 

think ought to.be done ? t ■ 

r RimfMo. In my opinion government m%ht 
. effept if. 

Monk. ' As for example ? * 

Rimxtio. A general pardon for Rinaldo and 
., his peopb?! 

jfer onfe God f Mtid ! 

Rinaldo. An inntation to return and mik in 
civil society ! 

Monk. God defend us ! who could associate J 
with such robbers and outlaws ? We could not ' 
even conscientiously bury a pious Christian by 
the side of such a ruffian. Talk not then of -• 
any man living with him in society — No, that 
^gl^mpossible— the sins of this reprobate may 
indeed be-^iidoned on his death bed, if he turn 
to Gt)d ; buf hang he must without remission- ^ 
If he die in his sins and without abscdution, the 
devil will have his sdul — but no mjwmust, on 
any account, hold communion with such a mis^ 
ere ant. 

jF^MJUo. And yet you yourself wish to hold 
conlflBnon with. jwa. 

J^^Jc. Howa^pd forbid ! 

Rinaldo. WounLyou not buy of him a letter 
of protection ? 

Monk. That is not communion, but pru- 
dence. Necessity has no Uyj. ^N ^ ^'^\s«^ ^^^ ^ 
him a protections and then e^coTii\xs>xKis:.'^^^K^ 
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Such men must be dealt with asTthe Heatheii|, 

who know not God. 

Rinaldo. Suppose now I were Kinaldini, ^ 

and knew tb^jtour intention ? 4g 

Monk. Cll^vforbid! ., 

Rinaldo. t am only supposing a caseu. ' ^ 

Mdtik. Well; but— ''^ ■ 

Rinaldo. Then would I — supposing I w«re . 

Rinaldini — you imderstan d 

Monk. I es, yes. ' '^" " ^ 

Rinaldo. Then I wouldjminish ymi all se- 

1%. ^ -^^ 

Monk. 'Tis well Rinaldini knows it not. 
"'/. Rinaldo. Yes, indeed. 
^ Monk. For he must be a very revengeful 
fellow :. but perhaps he is no more. * 

Rinaldo. That is highly probable. It is as- 
serted that his head is now exposed on a pole 
at Pienza. ^H 

Monk., Is it so ? But I am a»|||^h afr^T 
^;vy. of his people as of himself. 

Rinaldo. But who knows whether they 
h^ye his ^ad ? . 

Monk. '■■' Head ! hem ! that can be of lK||le 
use ! What can the head of a goatherd avail 
them? 

Rinaldo. In that respec^^tuiie 
been more bountiful to oU&lhan to 
prelate. 

Monk. He has never studied ; and nature 
does nothing alone. I presume you have gone 
through your studies. > 

Jiinatdo. At three diffexeiAxHiwem^Swa*., 
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Jmonk. Indeed; Jurisprudence? 
Rincddo. Ethics, logic, &c. 
Monk. Aha ! Very excellent studies ! Are 
■^•li^ou your own master? 
1^ Rinaldo. I am. At least I ttfhk so. 

'i ^. Monk. Have you any fortune ? 
r Rinaldo. A large one. 

Monk. Riches are the gift of God. To 

•^ those he loves he gives gold; and, observe, a 

*' gbod understandii^ to employ it properly. We 

^ here are not so rich as we appear. We have 

just enough to eat' and drink, but no super- 

jflluities. 

Rinaldo. Superfluities are useless ; they but 
elfiervate mankmd, and render them l^hargic 
and inactive. Your wine is good. 
^ Monk. Oh yes ; we have a good glass of 

wine — ^for strangers. As for ^puraelves, we 
drink none ; or at least, very little, 
ifsf.1 Rinaldo. Then drink some with me I 
Monk. I thank you. '^ 

Rinaldo. Come no ceremony. 
Monk. Well, if you insist upon it — ^if you 
_^ positively will have it so-=— your health, noble 
"^teir! 

Rinaldo. Good may it do ypu ! Since we are ' 
hert together, let us empty a bottle between 
us. 
\| Mof^. Welhl— 

Rinaldo. You have noobjection, I presume V 
Monk. Objection ! O yes, but — 
Rinaldo. No ceremomes ! But tell me, U 
' whom belongs yon beauti&l c»al\fc* 
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Monk. It has lately come into the posm- 
sioD of the Baron Rovezzo, wl|o has lately pur- 
chased it : but it formerly belonged to the 
house of Altieri. 9 

Rinaldo. Does the Baron reside there ? 

Monk. Both he and his lovely your^ bridef 
whom he has lately brought home. She is a 
quiet, good Christian, but the Baron is a little 
wild. May I ask you your name ? 

Rinaldo. Count Dalbrogo. - " "^ ** 

Monk. Dalbrogo! Dalbrc^o! That is a '^^ 
^ family from — 

Rinaldo. The Italian part of Switzerland. 

Monk. Aha! from Switzerland ?--So — 

At this time Sebastiano slowly and silently 
approachii^ them, Rinaldo gave him a wink, 
. and thus addressed him : 

. Rinaldo. \y hither are you going traveller? 

Sebastiano. To the mountains where I live. 

Rinaldo. Do you live safe there ? '-W^ 

Sebmitiano. Why not ? 

Rinaldo. They talk of robbers. 

Sebastiano. Where nothing is, nothii^ can 
be lost. W e have not much, at best. Within ^ 
such walls as these they would find a richer * 
booty. 

Monk.^ The little we have is the property 
of the church. 

Sebastiano. On which you most heartily i 
fatten! Addio. 

Monk. Hark ye! this rogae has a very 
suspicious look. Perhaps he is one of th^ 
banditti. 
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Rinc^. Mountaineers have generally a 

wad took. ^ 

The clock now striljaD^, the monk hastened 
to fejoiqj^^the choir. ItmaJd^ ^Aerefore paid 
his reckoning, and took has way t^ards ^e 
castle. % 

Adjoining this edjfice was a high wall, sur- ^^ 
rounmng a heautiful gardeYi, where Rinaldb 
finding a wicket open, immediately enteredy^ 
On approaching a aipaall ffl^Hb ^^ perceived- a 
ladj, who hliring fobtst^B^Bind her, quiekly 
turned rouna ; ainl pei;pe^i^K.inaldo, scfffw- 
ed .aloud. The latter Ihstaptly recognised ittid ^^ 
approached her. ''^ v^ 

Rinaldo. Is it possible? Scarcely can I ^'^ 
trust my eyes ! Is this imagination or reality % 
Aurelia — tne beautiful Aurelia here ! 

Aurdia. The' same ! 
p Rinaldo. Heref 

Jfyrelia. In the castle of my husbauMl 

RinfiMo, Your husband! And are you 
really married ? 

Aurelia. Yes^ alas ! 

Rinaldo. How! JTears in the eyes of Aur 
relia! 

AweUnL " Oh ! thMe si^ of that misfortune 
which pursues^me throughout my life may.con- 
vince yoii itovf wretcfaedl am. 

Riwddo* Attrelia ! and unhappily married ! 

' Aurelia. 'Ah* heayens ! 

Rinaldo. Ah ! when good old Donato-— 

AureUa. 0, that I had been left to live in 
soUtude with him^ or that lYi^<3Lt«m^^sDft^\Bi^ 

10 
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* 

foster father's farm! how happy had 1 been! 
My good father, indeed, meant well, and wished 
to make md happy : biik^— I am most wrctdjfpd. 

Rincdda. j^fjtrnaps tne lovely Auri^p^i^brdasfat 
with her Bfere' the source of her misfortune ? 

JLurdia^ How do you mean? My heart 
was free. Innocent and pure was I, when I 
came to my husband. My father gave me a 
Tery large fortune ; and for that alone my hufr* 
^btod married mcj^Ah, friend of the worthy 
Donato ! tell thlflHieralAe oldvitban how mis- 
.erable I am. ^^P 
HincUdo. Will you grant me your confi- 
dence without reserve ? 

Aurelia. JVfy father knows you also, and — 

Rincddo. What did your father say of me ? 
Do you know who 1 am ? .. 

Aurelia. When he spoke.6f you to me, he 
called you a celebrated man, but did not tell me 
your name. 

Rinaldo. I am the Count Dalbrogo ; and 
you know, already, I am your father's friend. 
A short time i^o, at Cesena, we exchanged 
rinfir^ as a sign of friendship. Did he tell you' 
nothing of it ? 

Aurelia. It is long smce I saw or spoke 
with him. 

Rinaldo. Does he know you are iinhappy * 
' Jiurdia. " If he has received my letters he 
must know it ; but of that I am extremely 
doubtful, since I have never recerred an answer 
to any of them. Perhaps my husband, by" 
weans of his spies, intercept ^ven m^ letters* 
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Rinaldo. Well, me he can neither corrupt: 
mor intercept. I will speak to your father, and 
will say to him whatever you desire me. 

Aurelia. Will yyu, indeed ? 

Rinaldo. I will engage my worHof honour. 
What complaints have you against your hus- 
band ? ' 

Aurelia. , He is a tyrant to me, and treats me 
with contempt. He breaks his nuptial faith 
almost before my eyes with mercenary wretch- 
es whom he keeps here in his castle. 

Rinaldo. The villain. 

AurelicL. He plagues and torments me in* 
cessantly with reproaches. 

Rincldo. With what reproaches ? 

Aurelia. Ah, heaven ! with my illegitimate 
birth, which ■ Ah ! he knciW that before 
he married me ! • 

Rinaldo, Do you love him ? 

Aurelia, I loved him once : but now he has 
compelled me to hate him. 

Rinaldo. You hate him ? 

Aurelia. I abhor him as I do my sins. It 
was but yesterday he exposed me to the ridi- 
cule of his companions; and his mercenary 
f)rostitutes make a jest of me. I am treated 
ike a slave ! 

Rinaldo. You shall have satisfaction. 

Aurelia. I am fully resolved, if my father 
does not soon interfere, to abandon this scene of 
vice and debauchery, and to fly. 

Rinaldo. Whither will you fly ? 

• Aurelia. . To my mother. 
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Rtnaldo. Where is she ? 

Jlurelia. She is abbess of the cbnyent of St. 
CI ara near Montamara. 

Jtinaldo. When first I beheld Aurelia b 
that happjRralley, and when I afterwards ccm- 
versed with her at the peaceful hermitage of 
Donate, I said to myself, How happy will be 
the man to whom Aurelia shall give her haiid^ ' 
and he*art !'' And now this excellent girl B 
miserable !----No ; by heavens ! it shall not be. ■ 
At least she shall lie revenged. Such is the 
solemn oath of one who will keep his word— it 
is the oath of Dalbrcgo ! ' 

Aurelia. Ah, Count ! why will you brine 
yourself to destruction, perhaps, for my sake ? 

Rtnaldo. For your sake I would engage 
with monsters and with devils. , 

Jtkrelia. Count, you alarm me. 

Rtnaldo. How shall I know the wretch ? 
Is he in the Castle ? 

Aurelia. He is huntii]tg with some of his 
companions. 

Rinaldo. Who ar« they ? 

Aurelia. Adventurers from all comers of 
the earth, whom he has collected round. him, 
tpid who are <!issipating my fortune in debau- 
chery, gambling, drinking, and ah, heavens 

they are very bad men — two Frenchmen and 
a Sicilian,- who, perhaps, have escaped from 
the hands of justice ; they call themselves no- 
ble, but that I am sure is false. You can' 
scarcely conceive with what indecency thay 
treat me. 
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Rinaldo. By heayens^ were I present, it 
should be the last ill action they should com- 
mit. 

Aurelia. Ah, Count i would yoitl, who are a . 
stranger?— % 

Rinaldo. , My oath shall be fulfilled, and I 
will revenge you. The riotous laughter of 
these villains shall be chained to mourning, and 
you shall have exemplary satisfaction, or. my 
name — is not Dalbrogo. But, of whom is ihe 
portrait that hangs at your breast ? " 

Aurdicu It is the portrait of my husband. 

Rinaldo, Show it me. Is it like ? 

Aurelia. A strong likeness. 

Rinaldo. Well — -rf ow I shall know him. But 
away with this portrait from your bosom^ 

Aurelia. By no means; — he would beat me 
if I omitted to wear it^ 

Rinaldo. What ! — Has he ever dared — 

Aurelia. Ah, heavens ! I now bear the marks 
of his cruelty on my body. . 

Rinaldo. Villain ! Thou shalt soon bear the 
marks of my retribution, whic h 

Aurelin. Oh, heavens ! there comes my hus- 
band with his companions up the walk ! 

Rinaldo. It is too late to fly ; star, and I will 
stay also; I am a friend of your mther's, who 
has commissioned me to visit you in his name. 
In my presence he will not dare to insult you. 
With a siugle word I could smite him to the 
earth; and, Wwe morning dawns, you shall 
lie rescued. 

The Baron and his companions uo^ ^a^ 

10* ■ M 
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prolii&hed, and Rkialdo advancing a few steps 
towards him took off his hat, saying, 

^' I am glad, Baron, to make jour acquaint* 
ance; The IVince, you): father-in-law, desires 
me to salut# jou in his name, and to inform you 
that he wiu^pfeedilv pay yon a vis^t. I am* his 
friend, and Count Dalbrogo is my name.'' 

** Your humble ^rvant," replied the Baron 
with great cdidnes^' Then turning to Aurelia, 
ttaid, with a sarcastic smile, ^ Perhaps too an 
old acquaintance df yours, and you have not in- 
vited tnis agreeable tisitor sind messenger of 
good news from your father into the castle ?" 

" Pardon," continued he, ** *he mattention of 
ttty wtfe, but she has be«n brought up at a farm 
house. That, however, you probably know at 
ttfcfedy." 

Rtnaldo. I do ; she had ^been brcAigfat up 
with very goiod and worthy people. 

Baron. So my father^in4aw will sdon pay us 
a visit ? — Has he not Gud* th^ day of his arri- 
val? 

Rtnaldo. I believie you may i^ip^ct him datHy. 

Beffon. That is unfortunate, folr I havte fixed 
a journey for to-morrow, which I cannot pMn* 
bly d^er. 

RincHdo. Vbe will le&p^cl youf ret«ym. He 

^said he had many things to spi^k of with you. 

• Baron. So— 4>ut unfoi-timately I may be ol^ 

ged to be absent sdme months-^^-perhapa you 

idfend to await his ieurrital here t 

Rtnaldo. No— -t have affairs of importance t» 
Bpttle at RiMM, ffid would th^rcforb expedite 
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my departure. Had you not returned as you 
did, I should have been deprived of the plea- 
sure of seeing jou. I was takii^ le&ve of your 
lady jvhen I learnt your arrival. * 

naron. But you will stay and take your 
dinner with us f j 

Rinaldo. I mu|fc beg to be excused. 

Baron. I entref[t you. 

Rin^do. It is impossible, my hours are ail 
counted. 

Baron. I regret that I had not the pleiusure 
of your acquaintance earlier. I hope my wife 
has entertained you well ; but I fear she has 
had one of those fits of ill humour that so fre- 
quently attack her. 

Rinmdo. In fact— rbut excuse me — From the 
state in which I found your wife, I should rather 
attribute more to grief than ill humour. Mean- - 
while I would not be indiscreet, an d 

Banon. Yes, yes, she has the art of covering 
her ill humour with the veil of grief, and calls 
her obstinacy and caprice lowness of spirits. 

Rinalde. Yet she formerly appeared so gay 
and happy that— 

Barm* Perhaps she is not married to your 
Kkii^. Sir Count, you are vexed she has fall- 
en to my lot. 

Rinmdo. Sir Baron, you joke. 

Baron, Far from it ; the simpleton, perhaps, 
would have been better pleased, had she been 
removed from the shepheini's field to your pas- 
ture : she would then -faiive remained as mii 
Was before. 
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JRinatdo. Yes, equally good, noble and lovely.^ 

Baron. Aye, in the eyes of a lover. 

Bincddo. Baron, I remark with astonishibent 
and grief that your marriage is not happy. 

Baron. That you have, no doubt, learnt from 
this paragon of sensibiHty ; she bewails every 
creature m the village. 

Rinaldo. By heavens! it grieves me that 
your father-in-law must find things as they 'are. 

Baron. He may take her back if he pleases, 
or restore her to her very honourable mother. 

Rinaldo. Baron, this bitterness shows — 

Baron. That I would be rid of the fool, no- 
thing farther. Will you please to take her 
with you? 

, Rinaldo. No insults, Baron, I will not bear 
them. 

Baron. This warmth in the cause of my wife 
proves— 

Rinaldo. That which it shall prove : nothii^ 
more and nothing less. I am her father's frien^ 
who will certaimy not permit — 

Baron. He may receive his jewel back. I 
want her no more. 

Rinaldo. Nor do you deserve to possess her. 

Baron. Thunder and lightning ! Sir Count— 

Rinaldo. What do you mean. 

Baron. Away with you, sir, and take this 
strumpet with you, tlmt she may no longer of- 
fend my eyes. 

Rinaldo. Your brutality — 

Baron. Here I am master. 

Rinaldo. Then be so of yourself. For all 
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you have said and done you shall give me full 
isatisfaction. 

Baron. In Rome. 

Minaldo. Here in your castle. 

Baron. Whenever you please. 

Rinaldo. This very day. 

Baron. This very moment I will settle 
your account for you. 

Rinaldo. I will settle yoijrs for you, you 
wretch ! ' 

Baron. Such language shall be answered by 
my servants with horse-whips. 

Rinaldo. (Putting his hand to his sword.) 
Draw ! 

Baron. Howl 

Rinaldo. Draw, or I will cutyou down. 

Jturelia. For God's sake. Count, be palm, 
you do not know these men. 

Baron ^Giving her a box on the ear.) Si- 
lence ! now complain of that to jonr lover. 

Rinaldo. By heavens, Baron, that shall be 
repaid with blood. 

Baron. Leave my castle ; or as this is my 
right hand, I will order my people to turn you 
out. 

Rinaldo. Cowardly villain! that you your- 
self dare not do : Aurelia, you shall certainly 
be rescued : As for you, villain ! who call your- 
self her husband, I snail this very day speak to 
you in a way that you shall feel severely. . 

The Baron and his companions laughed^ a- 
loud, and as Rinaldo quitted the garden, cried 
out afte^ him. 
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" A pleasant journey to you, Don Quixotte, 
you may now go and tell your adventures to 
your mamma.'^ 

The temper in which Rinaldo rejoined his 
companions ms^y easily be imagined. He was 
scarcely able to contain himself. His appear- 
ance made Rosalia tremble ; for she had never 
beheld him so before. 

**Captain," said Cinthio, " what has happen- 
ed?' 

** That you shall learn,*' replied he ; " call 
Altaverde to me." 

With him and Cinthio, Rinaldo now com- 
mmied ; and when evening approached, Alta- 
verde, at the head of twenty men, descended 
into the valley. Cinthio went towards the left 
with sixteen, and ten accompanied Rinaldo. 
Rosalia remained in the tent, which was safely 
guarded by Nicolo. 

These corps were in motion about the time 
it grew dark ; but they had scarcely left their 
former post, when Sebastiano followed them 
with five and twenty men, and stationed him- 
self near the Benedictine Monastery above 
mentioned. Cmthio crossed the river, took 
possession of the bridge, and posted himself by 
the garden wall of Baron Rovczza Altaverde 
occupied tJt^e high road, and that leading to the 
village, and placed his men round the castle as 
far as the post of Cinthio ; and Rinaldo with bin 
party went up to the castle gate, which was 
shut. On sounding the horn a servant unbolt-* 
ed it, and inquired who was there ? but he was 
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seized by the throat, dragged out, and delivered 
* to Altaverde's party ; three men took posses- 
sion of the gate, ana the rest followed Rinaldo 
across the court yard, and inade themselves 
masters of the house door. Two others enter- 
ed the servants' hall with cocked pistols, and 
commanded silence, which the servants, who 
were terrified and trembling with fear, obeyed. 

Rinaldo cut the string of the alarm bell with 
his stiletto, and with three men went up stairs 
to an apartnient where the Baron was sitting 
at a table with his companions and mistresses. 

The door being half open, Rinaldo listened^ 
and heard that he himself, under the name of 
Count Dalbrogo, was the subject of their rail- 
lery. They . called him a blustering coward 5 
and Aurelia, who was obliged to sit at table, 
was forced to hear the disgusting language of 
her . husband in silence, to avoid his ill-treat- 
ment. 

The Baron's mistresses rallied her relative to 
her former loyer ; and her husband said aloud, 

** Suppose I had not let the rascal go?' 

" We would have cut off his nose," said one 
of the Frenchmen. 

" If he does but return-?-" said the Baron. 

^ Here he is !" said Rinaldo, and immediately 
entered the room. 
^-Meanwhile Altaverde's peo^Je had taken 

Eossession of the castle gate, and Sebastiano 
ad approached nearer. Three more of Ri- 
naldo's men now joined the other three vcWs 
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stood at the door of the apartment, and six of 
Altaverde's followed them. 

These twelve men waited for a signal from 
Rinaldo, who had alone entered in the apart- 
ment« where his sudden appearance not a little 
surprized the company. 

^' I am come,'' continued he, ^ to keep my * 
promise* You now perceive that I am puno 
tual Here I stand, and demand satisfaction of 
you. From the Baron to the man who pro- 
posed to cut off my nose, I will call every one 
of you to, account*" 

The Baron now began to kugh aloud, and 
called to one of his servants, 

^ Let my people come and give this Quix- 
otte the account he asks for !" 

The servant scarce began to move, when 
Rinaldo seized and threw him down. Then 
taking his pistol, he pointed it to the table, and 
said, 

^ The first who. dares to stir from his seat is 
a dead man ! Miderahle^ worthless miscreants ! 
you that threaten me so freely, tremble and 
kneel down before me 1 Eoiow you who I am % 
'Down upon your knees ! I am Kinaldini !" 

Upon this they all knelt down as if thunder- 
struck* Aurelia screamed aloud, and sank in 
a swoon. Rinaldo obliged the women to assist 
her and having given the. signal agreed on, 
his twelve, followers entered the room. 

The whob company were still upon their 
knees when Rinilao. approached' Aurelia, who 
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was beginning to recover. He threw himself 
upon his knees, and kissed her hand. 

" Is it you, rash man," said she, in a broken 
V oice, '^ that has rescued me ? Oh, be as gen- 
erous as you are courageous ! Be as kind as 
you are terrible ! Deal with me honourably, 
and conduct me to my mother ! Abuse not your 
power, nor make my yet unspotted name the 
jest of mankind !" 

^ Oh," said Rinaldini, sighing, " now I feel 
what I am!" 

Then suddenly turning round, he beheld Se- 
bastiano entering the room with some of his 
party, and said, 

" As yet this rat-catching expedition has 
cost no blood, and it shall end in the same man- 
ner. Flog this villain, who is the husband of 
this unfortunate lady, till not one white spot is 
left. Drive these Frenchmen and Sicilians two 
or three times up and down with rods. The 

firls I give you as prizes. But this worthy 
'rench counsellor, wno advised cutting off my 
nose, shall be served in like manner himself." 

The Fr^ichman dreadfully lamented his hard 
case, but Rinaldini was deaf to his entreaties. 
He persisted in his orders, and his comrades 
took the delinquents from the apartment. 

Rinaldo again approached Aurelia, desired 
her to collect together her apparel and jewels, 
and ordered a carriage to be prepared; in 
which he placed her, together witn her waitj- 
,woman. Then mounting his horse^ he 
out to his companions) 
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^ Plunder the castle/ but do not burn it !" 
Rinaldo followed the carriage, which he or- 
dered to stop about a mile from St. Clair's con- 
vent at Montamara. Then riding up to the 
coach door, asked for Aurelia's hand, upon 
a fii^r of which he put a ring ; and kissing 
her hand, said, with emotion, 

** Aurelia, may you be happier than I !" 
Having thus spoken, he clapped spurs to his 
horse, and arrived, at break ol day, at his tent ; 
where he was soon joined by his people, who 
returned loaded with booty,. 

Rinaldo was sitting before his teiit, and re- 
flecting on the consequence that might ensue 
from tnis enterprise, when Rosalia approached 
him, seated herself near him, and taking her 
guitar, though unrequested, sang the foUo^ving 
air: 

Hear me, IotM Almanzor, h'eai*, 

Grant thy Laura^s ipnd request ; ' 
Still to thee is Laura dear ? . 
• Reigns her image in thy breast ? 

•*• 
Wilt thou Laura fondly love ? 

When her infant climbs thy knee, 
Wilt thou to that infant prove ^ ^ 
Source of endless infamy ^ " V 

Sooner would thy Laura fly 
Where thou ne^er shalt know thy child ; 

Rather, ah! far rather ^e 
"Graveless in some denrt wild, ' 

TkcBLa to thee an offirpfiiiighear, 

StempM as shame's dishmourM heir. 

^ Ah, Rosalia !'' interrupted Binaldo, I gu^ss 
-*^esy I know who this Lauira is ! Almyanzor 
ir/Zr never desert her.'' • 



\f 
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Rosalia embraced him tenderly, and thus 
continued : 

" What peace can a mother enjoy, when 
contemplatir^ the image of her beloved .upon 
her lap! when our offspring will be but a 
source o£ misery to us if we do not leave this 
course of life. But, by heavens ! it shall and 
Tnust be ; nor will I bring up my son to the 
gallows." 

The appearance of Sebastiano interrupted 
this conversation. He brought intelligence that 
two of their people were taken up at St. Leo, ' 
and thrown into prison; and that a third had , 
escaped. He also brought news^ that from in* 
formation of the Baron, proclamation had been 
ttade- against him; 

* Towards evening Rinaldo ordered Iiis tent 
to be struck ; and giving the signal for depar- 
ture, stationed hiinself, after a joimiey of three 
days, in the valley of the Albano mountains. 

Two days after his arrival he gave orders to 
Sebastian6 to go with sixteen resolute fellows, 
in various ^Usguises, to Cagli, in the neighbour- 
hood of Mibtamara. Altaverde also received 
a commission to endeavor to liberate the two 

Eisoners by address or by force ; and RinoJdo 
mself as a traveller -on horsebackf. attended 
liy Nicolo and AlphcHUso as his servants, rodcf 
about the country upon the scout. Ciothio re* 
mained as c&ptain of the. band; and Kinsldo 
commended to his. care Rosalia, who took^^ 
leave of him with tear^ ;^ hj|m 
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** I feel," said she with emotion, " as though 
we should never meet again !" 

Rinaldo endeavoured to console her without 
sucjcess, and left her extremely agitated. 

He soon reached Fossombrona ; wher6, hav- 
ing put up at the principal inn, hfe rested a 
couple of days, desirous of giving Sebastiano's 

8 arty time to collect in the neighborhood of i 
lontamara. 

The day after his arrival he visited a tavdnv i 
where he found several of the inhabitants; 
among whom were two advocates and some 
notaries, engaged in apparently interesting cod- 
versation over a bottle. Rinaldo called also 
for wine ; and*seating himself near them listen* 
ed to their discourse. 

ji Tovmsman. 'Tis a very bad business. 

Advocate. Ah, veiy bad indeed ! 

JVotary. A very shocking affair ! / 

Advocate. The Baroness has twice been 
heard. She persists that she previously knew 
the person of the aforesaid Count Dalbrogo, 
but took him for a man of good character, and 
neither knew, nor in the least suspected, that 
he was the celebrated Rinaldini : aW that she 
first Idamt this with terror and affright when 
he avowed himself on the night of these events. 
On the other hand, the Baron, whd was dread- 
fully maltreated, maintains that his wife has 
lived m an understanding with this terrible 
robber ; and that her father is one of his ac- 
quaintance, who has long, contrary to law, been 
i/i treaty to make discovery to iVve^ maigistracy, 
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lo which he is bound. The prince is in custody 
at Urbino, and will be closely examined. 

Townsman. One hardly knows as yet what 
to think ,of it. 

JVotary. The Baron estimates his loss at the 
castle at three thousand ducats. He and his 
friends were maltreated, and one of the 
Frenchmen was mutilated by the robbers. It 
is true he still lives, but he is very ill and misr 
erable. 

Toumsman. These robbers are very devils* 

JSToiary. I pity the poor prince* He is a 
brave man— but, in cotmdence, gentlemen, who 
among us would dare to seize Rinaldini wqre 
he even now present among us. 

Toivnsman, Not I, for one. 

Advocate^ Yes, yes, a man ought to proceed, 
cautiously, and first make^sure of^ having assist- 
ance. 

ToiDnsman. Supposq he got loose and I were 
to lose my life, wno would compensate me for 
my zeal ? He certainly would not sell his. life 
cheaply. 

JSIotary. I should like to have seen him 
once. 

Rinaldo. Pardon me, gentlemen, but I have 
seen him. 

Notary. How? 

Townsman. What? 

Advocate. And have you really — ^ 

Rinaldo. I am the Marquis Soligno. My 
estates lie in Savoy, and I am on a journey. Six 
days ago I fail into the haoda of hiB ^o^e^aid 
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embarrassment I have brought you, and am 
come to offer you my services. 

Prince. What would you do ? 

Rinaldo. With you ! Nothing. 

Prince. I am lost if it be discovered. 

Rinaldo. Fear not ; only say how I can serve 
you. 

Prince. Man ! W hat have you done ? 

Rinaldo. If I can serve Aurelia and you with 
.my life, I will. 

Prince. Your death cannot extricate us from 
this embarrassment. We are accused of an 
understanding Avith you. My child's honour is 
lost, and the public opinion is against me. Will 
you do me one favour and then leave me, and 
quit the town ? 

Rinaldo. If you would justify yourself from 
the suspicion of an understanding with me, de- 
liver me up to justice. I wHI stay here. 

Prince. W hat advantage would thence arise 
to me ? Treachery is unworthy a true knight 
of Malta. 

Rinaldo. Then I will myself surrender to the 
magistrates. 

Prince. Can that better my condition ? 

Rinaldo. What shall I do? 

Prince. I know not. 

Rinaldo. I must and will assist you on this 
occasion. 

Prince. My uncle the cardinal has taken the 
business in hand, and I hope the charge against 
me ivifl sboD be at an end. 
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Rinaldo. So much the better for your pro- 
secutors. 

Prince. Rinaldini, would you stop the cowse 
of justice ? 

Rinaldo^ Not of justice, but of injustice. 
Prince, if 1 cannot serve yaw, let me at kast do 
something for Aurelia — here are bills for ten 
thousand sequins, which 1 give as her portion in 
her new marriage. 

nnce. A new marriage ! 

Rinaldo. The Baron must by this time be in 
the hands of my party! If he is taken alive 
he will be shot, and Aurelia again be free. 

Prince. Free or not free, she will remain for- 
ever in the convent. Give your money to the 
poor, wa are none of us in need of it. 

Rinaldo. Adieu. 

Prince. Oh stay. 

Rinaldo. What would you ? i 

Prince. To what end will you come ? 

Rinaldo. God knows; but I hope a good 
one. 

Prince. That you can scarcely expect ? 

Rinaldo. As God pleases ; good night. 

Prince. Have you really loved Aurelia ? 

Rinaldo. I love her still. 

Prince. She can never be yours ; return to 
your proper station — forsake the course of h'fe 
you now pursue — and apply your mone v to good 
works : — in that dangerous course which you 
now — 

Rinaldo. Prince you know I am not easily 
frightened; yet my situation i^ ViX^Vx^^V^ ^Ml 



112 RINALDO HINALDINI. 

though justice has no torture for me, I have 
much Within my own bosom- Farewell- 

Rinaldo now left the town and returned to 
the neighbourhood of M ontamara, where his 
companions were. 

On the following day he received by the 
hands of Nero, whom Sebastiano sent to him, 
the following written intelligence : 

" The cursed Baron is gone to Rome, and 
the nest is empty. Our good Altaverde, with 
three of his companions, has been trapped at 
St. Leo and thrown into prison with our other 
unfortunate friends. Cinthio must hare had an 
engagement with the Tuscan troops. We are 
moving towards him. Come to us soon." 

Rinaldo despatched Alphonso to Cinthio 
with instructions to liberate Al'taverdte, even 
though force were necessary. He also wrote 
to Rosalia to joii^ Donato at his hermitage. He 
then gave orders to Nicolo and Nero to go, to 
Rome to watch the motions of the Baron, and 
continued a couple of days deliberating what 
he should do himself. 



iB^^m. mn^ 
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Rinaldo at length arrived in a pilgrim's dres;ir 
at the convent of Montamara, 'where Aurelia 
ira5, and desired to speak \o \Jte MAi«?fe% 
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" She is engaged," said the portress, " in an 
audience before some cbmmissaries, who are 
come from Urbino." 

"Has any accident then happened to the 
good mother/' said Rinaldo with a pious sigh. 

" She is innocently implicated in a ba4 affair 
with that notorious robber Rinaldini. Besides, 
orders are given that till her examination is 
over, no stranger be admitted;" thus, saying, 
the portress, with a pious courtsey, shut the 
rdoor. 

Rinaldo now walked round the convent, and 
found the walls very high and stronig. *At length 
he laid himself down near a chapel dedicated to 
Saint Clair, which stood between three liigh 
poplars ; and reflecting on his situation, delib- 
erated what he should do, till at length he fell 
asleep. 

When he awoke he saw another pilgrim sit* 
ting opposite to him, and apparently eix^t^eA 
in deep thought. 

' On JElinaldo giving signs of having awoke, the 
other pilgrim turned round and said : 

^^ And can you sleep here thus peaceful and 
unconcerned T^ At this Rinaldo was alarmed ; 
Imt endeavoring to recover himself, asked? ^^ Is 
this then so dai^wous a place ?" 

" Do you Imagine it otherwise ?" 
" What can a poor pilgrim fear ?'' 
" A poor pilgrim has nothiiij^ to fear, nor in- 
deed he who. covens his mis^eds with a pil- 
grim's dress.'' 

12* 
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Upon this Rinaldo sprang up, fixed his eye*? 
on the other pilgrim, and criedf out, " Cinthio !" 

Cinthio. Ha ! do jou know me at last. 

Rinaldo. flow came you here ? 

Cinthio. Not of my own free will. 

Rinaldo. What has happened ? 

Cinthio. We are entirely cut to pieces. . 

Rinaldo. Is it possible ? 

Cinthio. It is a fact. Surrounded on three 
sides we fought like desperadoes, and cut down 
many a brave fellow, but were so hemmed in, 
that scarcely half a dozen of us escaped. 

Rinaldo. For heaven's sake where is Rosa- 
lia? 

Cinthio. I know not. 

Rinaldo, Is Altaverde rescued ? 

dnthio, I know not where he is. 

Rinaldo. Did you not receive my letter by 
Alphopso ? , • 

Cinthio. I have not seen him. 

Rinaldo. I sent him to you three days ago ? 

Cinthio. At that time we were already dis-- 
persed. 

Rinaldo. Altaverde with several of our 
friends are inprison at St. Lea 

Cinthio. Then he must seriously think of 
his last hour, for we cannot save him. 

Rinaldo. Cinthio, what is to be done ? 

Cinthio. Fly as far as possible. Are more of 
our party near ? 

Rinaldo. Nero and Nicolo are ^one to Rome. 

Cinthio. Have they any fixed place appointed 
for them ? 
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Hindldo. Yes. 

Cinthio. Are you going to Rome yourself? 

Rinaldo. Perliaps 1 am. 

Cinthio. Then tell me where 1 can find you. 
We will go to Calabria. 

Rinatdo. What would you do there ? 

Cinthio. I will collect a new company. Here 
there is nothing more for us to do ; and in the 
woods and mountains of Calabria we shall be 
safer. 

Rincddo. And if you are . again driven, from 
thence? 

Cinthio. Then we will go to Sicily. 

Rinaldo. Oh Cinthio ! were it not better to 
forsake this course of life ? 

Cinthio. Not till it.pleases Fortune to put an 
end to it. — Yon yourself will only continue till 
the police catches you, and then adieu to Ri- 
naldmi^s head ; Cinthio will stand in your shoes, 
keep whole countries in alarm, and throw their 
p61ice into confusion. 

Rinaldo. A most enviabje lot. 

Cinthio. Do you know a better? Tons an 
impassable bar shuts up eVery other course. 
That we are now pursuing — 

Rinaldo. Is the worst of all. 

Cinthio. Then we ought not to have entered 
^pon it. 

Rinaldo. Ah, Rosalia ! 

Cinthio. Your amours have done us no good. 
They have already brought us into many diffi- 
cultieSf and will at length co^t ^cw. ^^w\ \sk^S^ 
If any one- saw you vrauAfttisi^ ^^>*. "^^^ 
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** I feel," said she with emotion, " as though 
we should never meet again !" 

Rinaldo endeavoured to console her without 
sucpess, and left her extremely agitated. 

He soon reached Fossombrona ; where, hav- 
ing put up at the principal inn, hfe rested a 
couple of^days, desirous of giving Sebastiano's 

Kartj time to collect in the neighborhood of ,■ 
lontamara. 

The day after his arrival he visited a tavelrn, ^ 
where he found several of the inhabitants; 
among whom were two advocates and some 
notaries, engaged in apparently interesting con- 
versation over a bottle. Rinaldo called also 
for wine ; and^seating himself near them listen-- 
ed to their discourse. 

A Toumsman. 'Tis a very bad business. 

jldvocate. Ah, very bad indeed ! 

JVotary. A very shocking affair ! / 

Advocate. The Baroness has twice been 
heard. She persists that jshe previously knew 
the pereon of the aforesaid Count Dalbrogo, 
but took him for a man of good character, smd 
neither knew, nor in the least suspected, that 
he was the celebrated Rinaldini : am that she 
first learnt this with terror and affright when 
he avowed himself on the night of these events. 
On the other hand, the Baron, who was dread- 
fully maltreated, maintains that his wife has 
lived m an understandii^. with this terrible 
robber ; and that her father is one of his ac- 
quaintance, who has long, contrary to law, been 
7/7 treaty to make discovery to the magbtracy, 
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lo which he is bound. The prince is in custody 
. at Urbino, and will be closely examined. 

Townsman. One hardly knows as yet what 
to think ,of it. 

JVotary. The Baron estimates his loss at the 

castle at three thousand ducats. He and his 

friends were maltreated, and one of the 

> Frenchmen was mutilated by' the robbers. It 

is true he still lives, but he is very ill and misr 

f^. erable. 

Toumsman. These robbers are very devils* 

Jfoiary. I pity the poor prince. He is a 
brave man— -but, in cohndence, gentlemen, who 
among us would dare to seize Jtlinaldini were 
he even now pjresent among us. 

Townsman^ Not I, for one. 

AdvocatOk Yes, yes, a man ought to proceed 
cautiously, and first make^sure of, having assist- 
ance. 

Townsman. Suppose he got loose and I were 
to lose my life, wno would compensate me for 
my zeal ? He certainly would not sell his life 
cheaply. 

Jsotary. I should like to have seen him 
once. 

Rinaldo. Pardon me, gentlemen, but I have 
seen him. 

JVotary. How? 

Townsman. What? 

Advocate. And have you really — ^? 

Rinaldo. I am the Marquis Soligno. My 
estates lie in Savoy, and I am on a journey. Sis 
days ago I fell into the hands of hi& ^o^^^x^d. 
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mine, were overpowered. J was expecting 
every moment to De plundered, when Rmaldini 
hiioiself appeared. 

Townsman. And what sort of a man is he ? 

Rinaldo. A little fat dark complexicHied man, 
with blue eyes, brown hair. Reman nose, and 
whiskers^ 

Advocate. Well, I know not what to think 
tf it. 

Rinaldo. How so ? 

Jldvocate. I have been told by others that 
he is tall and thin, with a smoom chin, black 
eyes and hair, and a Grecian nose. However, 
I must confess that a Roman nose is better 
suited to his way of life than a Grecian. 

Rinaldo. I have myself seen and i^poken to 
hiin, and he is exactly the man I describe. He 
searched me very narrowly, and I was obliged 
to give him all my ready money and every 
f hin^ I had of value. If[e demanded a hundred 
seguitis, which I gave him, and in return I had 
this letter of prcrtection. See, gentleman, here 
it is. 

Advocate, (^re^ing^) Ah, the rased ! 

Via^io Seguro.* 

Signed, ^^ Rinaldim/^ 

A man of few words I he is as savir^ of them 
as a minister of state. 

Rinaldo I thank -Ond £hat I came ofi'so well. 
Totonsman. That you may, indeed^ Marquis. 

ItMliaa,) I bare seen some ifiheae \eU«ti. 
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Rinaldo. But it is unpardonable that the 
magistracj do not exert themselves more. 

jjdvocate. Only have patience— I have it 
from good authority that five hundred Tuscans 
and' eight hundred men of .the ecclesiastic 
troops are going out against him. They are to 
surround, and will certainly take him. 

Townsman. How strong may his. band be ? ' 

Rinaldo. No one can tell. Some talk of two 
hundred men ; others say he is much stronger ; 
— they are all desperate fellows. Thank heav- 
en I have got out of their clutches* 

Towards evening Rinaldo quitted the place, 
£Uid sent out Sebastiano and his people with or* 
ders to take Baron Rovezzo alive or dead, and 
if alive, to deliver him to Cinthio. His people 
he left in the neighbourhood of M ohtamara, 
and went himself, in the dress of a pilgrim to 
Urbino. 

Here he learnt that Prince Rocella was in- 
deed at large, but had been obliged to give se- 
curities to a large amount, and was soon to /be 
examined. He incjuired his address, and had 
the boldness one night to enter his chamber. 

Prince. Who are you ? 

Rinaldo. A pilgrim. 

Priwe. So I perceive, but what would you 
with me ? 

Rinaldo. I am sent to you on a message from 
Rmaldo. 

Prince. Heavens! What do I hear? You 
are himself : now I know you. 

Rinaldo. Yes, I am lie. V \ms^ yc&.c> >rW^. 
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handsome. This Rinaldo chose, and then they 
sat down again to tahle and emptied anothei- 
bottle of wme. 

When the day began to dawn, Rinaldo, hav- 
ing taken a light breakfast, dressed himself in 
his uniform* 

Rachel Truly now we can easily perceive 
you are a Cavalier. 

Silpa. It fits you exactly- 

RacheL Indeed you look much better than 
you did yesterday. 

Silpcu Quite grand. 

RacheL And by heavens you have a couple 
of very pretty watches. 

Silpa^ Am very handsome riiigs. 

RacheL You must be a very rich man. 

Silpa. Who gave you these treasures ? 

Rinaldo. These peasant's clothes I give to 
you. Here is a bill of one hundred sequins 
payable at Ancona for my night *s lodging ; and 
for your entertainment and the uniform take 
these five-and-twenty sequins in ready money : 
are you satisfied ? 

KacheL Oh, you are too generous ; wo* shall 
not spend so much in a twelve-month. , 

Ruialdo. Adieu, my good girls ! think of 
me when I am gone. 

RacheL That we will. 

Silpa. We shall never forget your kindness. 

Rinaldo. Heaven protect you ! 

Upon this he left his quarters, and shunning 

Ancona, went to Po^ia, where he bought a 

horse and immediately hasteTOd to the frontiers 
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of the ecclesiastical states. Teramo, a place 
in the dominion of the king of Naples, was the 
first where he stopped and took up his ahode. 

Having providea himself with clothes at 
Aquila, he there hired a brisk lad named An- 
tonio : and pursuing his travels as Count Man- 
dochini, arrived at Naples. 

In this magnificent city he took handsome 
apartments, where he was lodged with worthy > 
people, and had a prospect of the harbour. 

Here he lived very quietly, read a great 
deal, thought more, wrote verses, composed 
songs, and sang them to the guitar. 

After a time, however, he began to be sur- 

Srised at this uniform mode of life, which in- 
uced him to spend more of his time abroad, 
and to visit taverns aiid coffee-houses, where 
he heard the talk of the v day. Sometimes he 
himself was the subject. of conversation, and 
upon these occasions ne joined in it with per- 
fect confidence. Once a stranger brought news 
that Rinaldini was taken up at Ferrara and 
thrown into prison. Thus he heard them talk 
of him with more pleasure, and felt more secure 
in his psesent abode. 

Among the various persons he daily saw at 
public places, he one day observed a man who 
wore a Corsican uniform and was called Cap 
tain. This man often sat a whole, morning tak- 
ing a dish of chocolate witlu>ut speaking a word, 
except thanking those who saluted him, but 
never took the smallest part in any conversa- 
tion except by a nod : and vAMoeN^i: \v^ ^qi^\k^/ 

13 
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always looked straight forward, being appar- 
ently lost in the profoundest reflection. He 
was remarked by every one, but seemed to 
observe no one. 

Rinaldo one day approached him. with as 
much caution as possible, but could not supceed 
in inducing him to speak. One day, however, 
he sat closer to him than usual. 

" Sir," said he, " excuse me making one re- 
mark." 

Captain. Upon me ? 

Rinaldo. Upon you : every one observes 
you : 

Captain. That is possible. 

Rinaldo. Perhap you wish it ? 

Captain. It never occurred to my thoughts. 

Rinaldo. Perhaps some secret cause oi af- 
fliction preys upon your mind ? 

Captain. If so I know nothing of it. 

Rinaldo. Or, perhaps, some embarrassment 
makes you silent ? 

Captain. I am not embarrassed. 

Rinaldo. Cares, perhaps, oppress you ? 

Captain I have no cares. 

Rinaldo. You go into company and — 

Captain. I am always alone, even in the larg- 
est company. 

Rinaldo. That is very bad. 

Captain. What can be better ? 

Rinaldo. Communication renders men happy. 

Captain. Not always. 

Rinaldo. Conversation secures us against air 
nui. 
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Captain. With that I am unacquainted. 

RincUdo. Then you are very enviable, and 
must be a great philosopher. 

Captain. Any one that will, may be a philos- 
opher ; and happy he, who is ! 

Rinatdo. Your last assertion I believe, but 
not the first. 

Captain. That depends on you. In matters 
of belief men are not so very accurate, and the 
more they deceive themselves the happier 
' they are. 

Jtinaldo. Self-deception is a dreanv 

Captain. It is well for those who dream hap- 
pily. 

Rinaldo. And when they awake^-? 

Captain. They wish even for their dream's 
sake to dream again. 

Rinaldo. And thus the disappointment of 
their wish renders them unhappy. 

Captain. It deipends on every man to be 
happy or otherwise. Every man is happy who 
"seriously resolves to be so. 

Rinaldo. Are you so? 
i Captain. I am. 

Rinaldo. Then you are a most enviable mor- 
tal. 

Captain. So I think. 

Rinaldo. But as every man has his own ideas 
of happiness, so— 

Captain. So you wish to know what are 
mine 1— -they are somewhat out of the circle of 
this world. 

Rinaldo. I understand you not« 
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Captain. 1 am convinced of it- — in general 
men understand one another very ill, and these 
misunderstandings hehp to make out conversa* 
tion in society, which would otherwise b€ as 
uniform and tedious as a choir of Carthusian 
mlA^s. The best communication is between 
souls and spirits. 

Rinaldo, Are jou acquainted then with the 
world of spirits ? 

Captain. Yes. 

Rinaldo. How ? 

Captain. As well as I know you. 

Rinaldo. Know me ? I do not even know my- 
self. / 

Captain. Oh, yes, in one respect, at leasts 
certamly. 

Rinaldo. Do you know then who I am ? 

Captain. Yes, 1 say I do know you. 

Rinaldo. Yet I never saw you till I came to 
Naples. 

, Captain. I {mow it, I also first saw you here ; 
nevertheless I know you. 

Rinaldo. Then you are a sorcerer, who told 
you who I am ? 

Captain. My wisdom. 

Rinaldo. Then you can see what is secret. 

Captain And why not ? 

Rinaldo. You converse then with spirits ? 

Captain. I am now conversing with a man 
who, i hope, has reformed himself. 

As he said this he arose, paid his small ac- 
count, and went ; but Rinaldo had not the cou<» 
rs^e to fojlow him. 
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It may easily be imagined Rinaldo was not a 
little embarrassed, and though he had so long 
wished to become acquainted with this singular 
character, he now regretted he had ever spoken 
to him* Thus do men continually pant for the 
accomplishment of objects which often make 
more painful discoveries than they coriceived 
were possible. 

This man, said I^naldo to himself, knows 
who I am: the discovery of my name is in the 
power of this singular neing. Who can this 
strange mortal be, who does not consider hu- 
man society as having any thing in common with 
him? Ah, he shall come to an explanation 
with me, or I will annihilate this enemy to my 
repose. 

Rinaldo frequented the Curso and other 
publJG J3laces for several days m search of this 
dreadful sage, and often returned to the coffee- 
house where he had daily seen him, but with- 
out success, which gave him no small uneasiness. 

He was already deJiberating whether he 
should quit Naples, when one morning he met 
with his redoubted Corsican at the Prottienade 
on the harbour. He was sitting on a seat 
placed before astaiiie, against the pedestal of 
which he leaned, with his eyes turned towards 
heaven, and his hands lying folded together as 
though he was pouring forth his whole soul in 
a prayer to the Almighty. 

Rinaldo placed himself opposite to him, but 
ventured not to distilrb the celestial ecstasy. 
After a wbUe be began iroia \m^ 1^ ^eosi^ v^ 

13* 
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cough*, and at last to hum the air of a melody 
then much admired. The captain, however, 
did not stir, but appeared wholly lost m a divine 
reverie. -^ 

At length, tired of waking, Rinaldo, with 
trembling step, walkea up to him, placed him- 
self at nis Side, and laying his hand on his 
shoulder, said with a half sigh of suppressed 
emotion:. ^ ^^ 

" Captain, I rejoice to see you again." 

T|he captain cast his eyes downwards, turned 
his head, beheld the person who saluted^him, 
and asked : 

" What do you see above you ?" 

Rinaldo. A pure blue ether. 

Captain. The picture of an unspotted soul. 
The emblem of a pure spirit. Tnis aetherial 
essence pours throuj^h the eyes into the heart. 
This is tne centre ofevery true enjoyment that 
exists within us, or without us. There we 
make them our awn ; it is a present to us from 
heaven. — What are the gaudiest flowisrs to 
this azure sea of brilliant purity ? He that casts 
his anchor there! is moored in the safest of 
harbours. 

Rinaldo. Your reflections are both grand 
and beautiful, and I oi^ht to reproach myself 
for haying interrupted you in such elevated 
thoughts. But pardon tne impatience I felt to 
speak with you. . 

Capiahu Your confusion is greater than your 

impatience, confess only that you fear me. You 

Aare nothing to fear, I am no m<c\uiaitoT^ no cu^ 
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tom-house inspector, nor criminal judge, yet 
those are the people you have to fear. 

ttinaldo. Have you not^mistaken me for 
some other person ? ▼ 

Captain. No. 

Rxnaldo. Then tell me my name. 

Captain. It costs money. 

Rznaldo. Where? 

Captain. To every police. It might be 
sold like a jewel were a man in want. 

Rinaldo. Captain, language there is which 
becomes an insult when meant seriously. 

Captain. I know it. 

Rinaldo. In one word then, who am I ? 

Captain. In one word, you are Rinaldini. . 
' Rinaldo. Who told you so ? 

Captain. I tnow it. 

Rinaldo. Are you certain f 

Captain. As certain as of my own existence. 

Rxnaldo. Adieu ! 

Captain. Where are vou going ? 

Rinaldo. To the harbour, to .see if anr ship 
is ready to sail and will take me on bo9ra. 

Captain. Why w'oiild you leave ^Aiples and 
fly frbm-itfie tranquillity that hx^ surrounds 
you? ^ 

Rinaldo. Because I fear ypu. 

Captidn. When a man )&e you fears there 
must be some cause fdr/ear. Your fate inter- 
ests me, and I will give you a proof of it, which 
will make you penectly secure. But Jet me 
not find you again in your -old CM^^t^ ^\ ^^>xt 
friend win be changed to an enetSk^* 

14 
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The sound of trumpets now sounded the 
approach of the troops who were on guard at 
the castle and in the port, which broke off 
their conversaticft. The whole company of 
ofl^cers appeared and gathered round Rinaldo 
and the Captain haying met them in public 
companj bciore ; the officers saluted them and 
entered into conversation, in which Rinaldo 
joined with a beating heart. They asked the 
Captain various questions, and at length an inr 
quisitive young lieutenant said to him, 

" Do you know, Captain, th^t in all com- 
panies every one is puzzling his wits abopt 
you ; you are the chiet talk of the day,'* 

'^ Oh,*' replied the Captain, " I will tell you 
a much more important piece of intelligence. 
You are puzzling yourselves in vain about me« 
Do you know that the famous Rinaldini is 
aiBong you here in Naples." 

Rinaldo was thunderstruck; the officers 
loo\:ed at each other with astonishment, and a 
general siknce prevailed throughout the com- 
pany. 

The Obtain took out his snuff box, offered 
every one a pinch, and turning round as he put 
it in his pockci> walked towards the port ; no 
one, however, de)«iiM^d him, but they all kept 
their eyes upon hffli, and asked one another, 
** Who can this man b« * 

Rinaldb now recovered breath, and as soon 
as the Captain was out of s*^ht, said : 

^ What do you think of it, u&utlemen ? Has 
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not this singular man, whom no one knows, 
clearly giVen us to understand who he is ?" 

"By Heaven!" they all exclaimed, "He 
himself is Rinaldini." 

" That too is my opinion," replied Rinaldini, 
with perfect indiflterence. 

" He is gone," said one, and another propos- 
ed to pursue him ; but an old Colonel address- 
ed them thus : 

" We are no sbirri.* It is the business of 
the magistrates to secure the person of Rinal- 
dini; and even if this unknown stranger is 
really he, he must know how far he can ven- 
ture to discover himself without sacrificing his 
security ! meanwhfle we will keep a watchful 
eye upon him. Yet I must frankly confess, 
that his conduct, as far as I have hitherto ob- 
served, appears to me not altogether to agree 
with that of a man in his perfect senses ; and 
perhaps it is an effect of his madness, to im- 
agine himself to be the dreaded robber : are 
there not similar instances of disturbed imag- 
ination ? We must also be cautious, and I re- 
commend to you, gentlemen, to keep silence on 
this affair. We will first observe tnis stranger 
more narrowly, and then determine how we 
will act towards him." 

This speech met with general approbation, 
and the company adjourned to a coffee-house 
to take ices. 

Rinaldo was now in a state of great un- 
easiness, and knew not what to do, nor could 

• Police 0{&G«TB« 
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he form any opinion as to thi& man, who seem- 
ed so reaay to sacrifice him^ whose conduct 
was so wiaccountable, and whose warning still 
echoed in his ears. 

He sought for him, however, every where 
in vain, lor he had totally vanished from 
Naples. His discovery now was the general 
topic of conversation, and came to be more par- 
ticularly investigated. The officers gave a de- 
position of what they had seen and heard, and 
the police sent out runners in search of him. 
Yet all these exertions were in vain. The 
report w^aa now converted into a certainty, that 
this singular man was Rinaldini; everyone told 
anecdotes of him, or rejoiced that he. had seen 
him ; wfiile the true Rinaldini escaped all sus- 

}>icion. — Silch is indeed the common course of 
luman affairs. We talk of that as at a distance 
which is close to us, run after phantoms, and 
neglect what really exists. 

At length the public attention was directed 
to other objects, which put an end to the re- 
ports of the appearance of Rinaldini, who was 
now thought of no more. 

One evening, about a month after this inci- 
dent, as Rinaldo was sitting in his chamber, 
playing on his guitar, and composing^a new son^, 
the door opened and a beautiful girl entered^ 
sayii^: 

" Do I find Count Mandochini here ? 

Minaldo. I am he. 

GirL I have a letter to deliver to you ; it 
comes from the hands of a beautiful woman. 
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Rtnaldo. Most surely ; for I receive . it from 
yours. 

It was as follows : 

'' As little as you seem to have observed one 
in whom you have excited a lively interest, so 
much has she observed you. If you are not in- 
different to seeing her, inform the bearer of 
these lines where you can meet her.'' 

Rtnaldo. Do you know the lad} ? 

Girl. I am in her service. 

Rtnaldo. Who is she ? 

GirL A lady of quality. 

Rtnaldo. Axe you very serious ? 

Girl. Most certainly ; her name cannot in- 
terest you until she interests you herself. She 
will then tell it you, and it will sound more 
pleasing in your ear than if I were to name 
ner. 

Rtnaldo. And yet you have a very pleasing 
voice. 

Girl. My parents have brought me up to b^ 
a singer. 

Rtnaldo. Alia! but your mistress, am I to 
call her mistress or miss ? 

Girl. As you please. I am not to tell you 
whether she is married or unmarried. 

Rinaldo. She is pretty you say ? 

Crirl. It depends on your taste whether you 
think her pretty or not. 

Rinaldo: She is a woman of quali^ ? 

GirL If you married her you would not de- 
grade yourself. 

Rinaldo. Is she rich? 
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Girl You are doubtless rich yourself, siiico 
you make that inqliirj. But why . all these 
ceremonies. Will you see her or not ? 
\Rinaldo. Where can I see her? . 

(3trL To-morrow morning at mass,^ at San 
Lorenzo. — -She 'will be dressed in a green gown 
anid black veil, with a gold chain round her 
waist, and a nosega/ of orange flowers at Her 
bosom. Will you come ? 

JRinalda. t will. 

The girl now departed; but Rinaldo was 
not long left to his reflections before the door 
again opened, and a man wrapped up in a red 
cloak entered. 

^ Rinaldo,'^ said he, ^ the message you have 
received is of no avail. You must not go to* 
mioFFow to San Lorenzo to meet the lady who 
is so desirous of seeing you." 

" Let me know," said Rinaldo, " who you 
are, if you mean I should follow your advice.^ 

Upon this the stranger took off a m^sk, and 
openii^ his cloak, Rinaldo recognized the Cor- 
sican (^ptain. He started back with surprize, 
and was about to speak, when the captain thus 
addressed him. 

" May you not safely follow the advice of a 
man who has sacrificed himself for ydu, and 
procured you the security and repose you en- 
joy at Naples ? 

Having thus spoken he left th^ rooni. 

Rinaldo lay aiyake^ hdf themght^ and awoke 
earlier than usual, but did not keep his appoint- 
ment at San Lorenzo. 
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At the approach of evening the girl returned 
and said, 

"You have broken your word. Why did 
you not come ?" 

Rinaldo. I am mistrustful. 

GirL Your mistrust is very ill-placed. 

Rinaldo. I will not come till I know the name 
of the lady I am to meet. 

Girl Do not give yourself cause to regret 
that which others would so eagerly pant for. 
You have only to see her. If she pleases you, 
she will herself tell you her name. To-morrow 
she will herself be at mass. Good night. 

Soon after the girl was gone, the Captain 
again appeared. • « 

*' You must not go to San Lorenzo," said he. 

Rinaldo. My worthy friend, I am not a 
child to follow you blindfold. If you would in- 
fluence my conduct you must assign reasons. 

Captain. For that I cannot blame you, but 
you must rely upon my word, and not form 
with a strainer an acquaintance which mil be 
of no avail. 

Rinaldo. ^ As yet you are yourself unknown 
to me. 

Captain. But you shall know me. 

Rmaldo. Where? 

Captain. At Portici. But to San Lorenzo 
you must not go. 

Thus saying the Captain departed. Rinaldo 
remained in profound reflection. When morn- 
ing came he was^still unresoW^d. k\« \k^^\s^ 
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though sometimes inclined to keep his appoint- 
ment, he determined to break it. 

In the evening the beautiful messenger a^ain 
returned, and silently courtesying^ delivered nim 
a letter to the following effect : 

** For the last time I ask a faf oiir of you 
which .you cannot refuse me, if you are a Cava- 
lier and possess the least principle of politeness. 

When Rinaldo observed this signature, he 

ive the girl three sequins, and half beside 

mself exclaimed : 

^ Tell the lady that I will come as surely as 
I exist No envious fury shall prevent u^ 
keepng this ap[)ointment, even should I — ^^ 

"Enough," cried the Captain, " none of these 
oaths, which you will never perform !" 

" I will peilorm them." 

" Be tranquil." ) 

** No power in the world — ^" 

*' The police are not without runners." 

Rinaldo was now alarmed, and looked for 
the girl, but perceived she had quitted the room. 
He then threw himself into a chair. 

Captain. You are always proud and intrac- 
table, but remember that you no longer com- 
mand, and must therefore obey. 

Rinaldo. Who gave you power to com- 
mand me ? 

. Captain. Who obliges me to save you at 
my own peril ? 

Rinautof That obligation is imposed m you 
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Captain. Ungrateful maq ! will you quarrel 
with your friend, for so precarious a possession 
as a woman, and offend him to embrace a sha- 
dow ? Besides, what can you expect from 
her ? be it ever so exquisite His but love. In 
us women but love theniselyes ; we are their 
lookinff-glass, in which they admire their own 
reflection. 

Rindldo. You are a woman-hater. 

Captain. But I am your friend. 

Rinaldo. Then you would not keep me 
from speaking to them. 

Captain. You are your own master ; but I 
absolutely forbid it / 

RincMo. If you wish for my compliance, 
ass^ some reason. 

Captain. I am no prophet ; but the conse- 
quences will justify me. I see farther than 
you. My power — 

Rinalao. Your power ! — Give me a pro9f 
of it. 

Captain. Thait you shall have — ^rise and fol- 
low me to PorticL 

Rinaldo. Give me the proof here. 

Captain. Art thou,- the once courageous 
heraof the night, become a timid boy ? Go 
break your sabre and take a wooden sword. 
I see through you. Now I permit you to see 
this woman. Learn to know her and then also 
to know me. Adieu. 

Rinaldo passed a very uneasy night, and has- 
tened in the morning, at the appointed hour, to 
San Lorenzo ; but aid not m^eV kxw^x^. ^ 
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length, however, ho. perceived her messengerj 
who giving him a wink, he followed her, and 
having quitted the church, she said, " Mv mis- 
tress desired me to make her excuses. It was 
impossible for her to keep her appointment to- 
day ; but she requests you will follow me. I 
will conduct you to her." 

Rinaldo, without further reflection, followed 
her out of town, to a charming spot, where an 
elegant house stood in the middle of a garden. 
On entering she conducted him through a beau- 
tiful hall, on the ground floor, to a chamber, 
where all the jalousies were down. Through 
this pleasing oDscurity she conducted hiin to a. 
smaller apartment, which was still more ob- 
scure. ^ Here,^^ said the girl,, as she shewed 
him' in, ** you will find the lady.'* He immedi- 
ately perceived a female figure on a sofa, 
whom he approached, and throwing himself on 
his knees, seized her hand which he covered 
virith kisses and exclaimed, 

^ Oh, Aurelia, what a happy moment !" 

** Happy ? — truly happy,'' replied a soft fe- 
male voice. 

Rinaldo. Happier than I ever hoped to be« 

jlurelia: Ana yet you were so irresolute. 

Rinaldo. I knew not that it was Aurelia. 

Aurelia. How ! 

Rinaldo. She whose image I shall eternally 
bear in my heart. 

Aurelia. Count, you-— 

Rinaldo. Thus arc the most ambitious of 
MO/ Mopes ujiexpectedly rea\\z^d. 



JIINALDO RINALDINI. 137 

,jiurelia. And have ^ou — ? 

Hinaldo. Oh Aurelia, My life ! 

Aurelia. I fear— • 

Rinaldo. What can she fear whom I adore. 

Aurelia. That whicSi I have reason to fear. 

Rinaldo. And what is that ? 

Aurelicu That some misunderstanding has 
deceived you. 

Hinaldo. How! 

Aurdia. You speak to me as thougii we were 
ol3 acquaintance, and to my knowledge — 

Rinaldo. That voice — oy Heavens— no, you 
are not Aureh'a. 

Aurelicu I am Ailrelia, but cannot be the Au- 
relia you mean. 

Rinaldo. Yes, my imagination has indeed de- 
ceived me. You are not Aurelia Rovezzo. 

Aurelia. Alas ! I am not. Ah ! good Count, 
how much I wish I were. I have seen you and 
observed you. Alas! with too much pleasure ; 
and now I fear my admiration is turned to love. 
Now I am compelled to wish I had never beheld 
you. O leave me to the torment you have 
caused, and pay your homage to your beloved 
Aurelia? 

Rinaldo. And shall this obscurity which 
surrounds us, neve*' give place to day-light ? 

Aurelia. Of what importance can it be to 
you to see the face of a woman to whom you 
are so indifferent ? continue for my sake to be 
a friend* to a stranger who now desires to be so 
for ever. Your Aurelia — 

Rinaldo: Ah ! I shall never ^^^ VvKt \ftSi\^. 
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Anrelia. No! 

Rinaldo. How could my imagination so widely 
deceive me ? M j Aurelia languished in a con- 
vent, and I have no claim upon her affections. 

Jlurelicu I compassionateyou — but let us put 
an end to this interview. We have both enjoy- 
ed/ a fdeasing dream : at the moment of our 
separation we shall awake : the remembrance, 
however, will be left us. . - 

Rinaldo. If the dream is past let us chao^^it 
to reality. Permit me to behold the face u'om 
which such charming words proceed. The 
sound of your harmonious voice — 

Aurelia. If it be really so, jt may compensate 
[our stay. None but a lover shall see my face, 
dpare ine tha shame which the step I have 
taken causes, and now enough of our adventure. 
Adieu, Count. 

Rinaldo. You are very cruel. 

AurtUfL Of that you at least have no right to 
complain. 

Rinaldo. Permit me for once to behold your 
beauteous eyes. 

Aurhlia: ¥ ou have no claim to see them. 

Riaaldo. Oh, charming stranger ! The celes- 
tial harmony of your voice roots me to the 
ground. Do as you please, but I cannot quit 
this spot. 

Aurelia. Be not indiscreet. 

Rinaldo. 1 cannot go— *I know not what thus 
Overpowers me. 

Aurelia. Curiosity. 
JRinaldo. '^o^ no. 
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Jlurelia. Caprice. 

Rinaldo. No, His more powerful than either ; 
I cannot but pay my homage to this beauteous 
stranger. 

Aurelia. With a dirided heart. 

Rinaldo. I love Aurelia Rovezzo as my sister, 
but shall never possess her ! 

Aurelia. And do you, therefore, reckon on 
possessiiig me ? 

RinaiM^ Now 1 am able to go. 

Aurdioi ThenM. 

Rinaldo. You hare formed a bad oppion of 
me. . 

Aurelia. That I will not say : but how will 
your continuing here benefit either of us ? 

Rinaldo. nliat ha^m can arise from my 
paying you my homage ? 

Aureka. Oh, Count, I am not so Vain as you 

Erhaps imagine. This imprudent step— but I 
ye already confessed to you my motives. 
Rinaldo. Are yoU then entirely free ? 
Aurelia. As yet I am. 
Rinaldo. So am I. 

Here a pause ensued : after which Rinaldo 
kissed the nahd of his fair incognita, and gently 

{pressed it, felt hers gently pressing his. Aure-* 
ia sighed ; and her sigh was repeated by Ri- 
nalda 

Rinaldo. How happ^ mi^ht we be, both 
equally free and unrestrained ! 

Aurelia. Count, I beg of you to leave me. 
You have brought me into a situation in which. 
1 oi^ht Doi to be. 

IB 
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At length, however, the door opened. The 
lovers started, and looking up beheld the Cor- 
sican Captain. 

" I can have no doubt," said he, " of what 
has passed, and I wish it may only give two 
persons cause of repentance." 

The lady covered her face with her hands, 
when the Captain turning towards her, quietly 
took them away, and said, '^You have torn 
yourself from me, and given yourself qp to -this 
man ; may he feel all the good and evil of being 
beloved by you ! I renounce you, and demana 
nothing back but the ring I gave you as the 
pledge of my fidelity. 

Upon this she silently took the ring from her 
finger and returned it. As the Captain receiv- 
ed it he added, " This house and garden you 
will this day leave ;" then quitting the apart- 
ment, he shut the door. 

^ How shall I understand all this T^ said Ri- 
naldo with embarrassment. 

" I will explain it," said she, " when we meet 
again." " When and where will that be ?" 

" My maid will come for you as soon as I can 
see you." 

Rinaldo now arose to depart, when Aurelia 
fell upon his neck, kissed him with ardour, and 
taking her ring from her finger which she put 
on his, 

*' 1 call this ring," said she, " as I now may 
you, mine." 

Jiinaldo. ' Oh, you know nol^xvot cdsck^^^i inch 
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agine, how dear this happy moment may per- 
haps cost me ! 

jJurelia. It has no price. I have giren it 
you. The Corsican wul not fight you. 

Rinaldo. That is not what I fear. 

Jiurelia. What then can you fear ? 

Rinaldo. He is master of my most import- 
ant secret. 

AurnUa. Fear nothing, he is no traitor. 1 
have been false to him, and yet fear nothing 
from him* Had he acted to me as I have to 
him, I ivould infallibly have plunged a dagger 
in his heart. I iQve without bounds, but if I 
am betrayed, blood must flow as sure as I exist. 

Rinaldon You are a most dangerous person. 

JIurelia. Not to you, if you love me. To him 
who is the object of my choice I shall ever be 
faithful. Tlie Captain I never chose or loved. 
Fortune alone united me to him, and I have at 
length found an opportunity of breaking my 
chains. But you I love, and give myself up to 
you entirely. Oh, love me as I love you, so 
shall we both be extremely happy. 

Rinaldo at length departed and returned 
home like on^ in a dream. He now feared a 
visit from the Captain, but received none. 
Three days passed, yet he neither saw the 
Captain nor heard from his beloved inamorata. 

On the fourth day, as he walked with pen- 
sive step beside the harbour, some cannon an- 
nounced the arrival of a ship, whose boat pre- 
sently put off and landed passengers* Rmld<^ 
wulkea towards the strangers ^udi \)kv^ 'y^^^'^ 



142 RINALDO HrVALDIM. - 

and porters who accompanied them, when he 
was suddenly seized from behind, and on turn- 
ins round, Kosalia, in man's clothes, threw her- 
self into his arms. 

Surprize and terror made Rinaldo silent; 
but liosalia burst into tears and exclaimed, 
" God be thanked ! I have at last found you !'' 

To avoid observation Rinaldo returned home, 
whither the two boxes Rosalia had brought 
were carried alsc. 

Rinaldo sent his servant out, shut the door, 
and when Rosalia had recovered herself, she 
related to him the following incidents : 

" On that dreadful day when we wei% sur- 
rounded on all sides, I haa the ^ood fortune to 
escape. I fled to the mountains and came at 
length to Avezzo, where a worthy old woman 
received me. Grief and fear now affected me 
so deeply, th^t I was taken ill and miscarried. 
The strength of my constitution, however, 
overcame my illness ; and as soon as I recover- 
ed I went to Leghorn^ where I took ship for 
Naples, where 1 had a stroi^ hope I snould 
fina you. Thanks to the Holy Virgin^ I have 
succeeded^ — In these* boxes I have brought as 
much of your buried treasures as I could find in 
the Appenine mountains, and I rejoice heartilj 
that lam enabled to restore them to their 
owner." 

Rinaldo tenderly embraced her, thanked her 
for her fidelity, and instantly resolved to quit 
Naples as soon as possible. 

^ Now my dear gir\,l am\io\\iT\cVi%sA ha^ 
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py," exclaimed he aloud ;" ** and so shall you be 
also.'' 

Fatigued with her voyage, Rosalia had lain 
down to repose, when the beautiful girl from 
limaldo's fair inamorata entered with the fot- 
l^i^idg letter : 

" She who sincerely loves you — she whom 
you must no longer call Aurelia, but your own 
tebder Olympia, wishes to enjoy the happiness 
of seebig you at her house ; the girl will con- 
duct YOU to her:" 

Rinaldo reflected a moment, and at length re- 
fiohred to accompany the girl in order to avoid 
^viQg his tender si^nora^ whose revengeful spi- 
rit he well knew, the smallest suspicion. 

As I am about to quit Naples so soo'h, said he 
to himself, I may at least see her once more, as 
it will probably be the last time.' 

Thus he accompanied the messenger of love 
to a beautiful house scarcely a hundred paces 
from his own residence : she received him in 
the most ardent manner, but Rinaldo assumed 
a considerable degree of coldness. 

Olympia. Is it thus you return my passion ? 

Rinaldo. It is four days since I have had the 
pleasure of seeing the beauteous Olympia. 

Olympid. To me they have seemea an eter- 
nity. 

Rinaldo. Indeed ! 

Olympia: Oh, speak not thus ; I might ne- 
ver have seen you more. 

Rinaldo. And why not ? 

Olympia. You shaW View— lt^\£w ^^Ssi "^astf 

15* — 
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there is not an hour of my life bat I devote to 
you. Ungrateful man, if you did but know 
irhat I have done ! 

Rinaldo. May I know it '? 

Olvrnpia. . What do you imagifie ? 

Rinaldo. Nothing ; and therefore I WQ|dd 
inow wjbat it is I have done which you estimate 
so high. My Olympia will also pardon me if-^ 

Oli^pia. Not a ^ord more. This coldness 
is misplaced, where love and happiness expect 
ou. I can bear a man^s ill-humour if I Ipye 
im as I love you ; but this coldness I cannot 
bear ; I know not what claims I have on you, 
and I must confess the manner in which you 
now speak to me ofTeods me. Now Aeietid 
jTourself. 

Rinaldo. I wait first for 01ympia!l9 defence. 

Olympia. Indeed! 

Rinaldo. Mine shall immediately follow hers. 

Olympia* How artfu'^ ! 

Rinaldo. Four whole days ! 

Olympia. Speak, not of days, when love is our 
only concern, nor ta,x my feelings by the striking 
of the clocLr^r-That which endures for ever 
cannot 'be counted by measure of time-r-4 in- 
sist oa hi^aring your defence^ 

Rixuddo. Apa J on yours ; for my rights and 
the offence I have received are of longer dat€. 

Olvmpia. Are you really pffejnded? 

Rtnaido. rlf J were not J must beindiffe^nt 
to you. 

Olympia. WiU yH>unpt|H^|f|iit meitp.|(^99C^ 
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JRinaldo. Na 

Olympics Hare joii no secrets from me ? 

Rinaldo. Thatquestion shall be aixswered at 
a future time.^. 

Olympia. Just so shall my question be re« 
solved. 

Rinaldo. This concealment increases my sus* 
picion. 

Olympia. What suspicion <;an you harbour? 

Rinaldo. Those which a lover harbours from 
whose sight Bis beloved has hid herself for 
^ome moments — I talk not of four whole days. 

Olympia. ^Tis connected with another history 
and must be concealed 

J^naldo. Now then 1 am satisfied. 

OlympicL Oh ! why that bitter laugh ? Alas, 
I undTerstand you too well ! '^ 

, Rinaldo. I am glad of it. 

Olympia. Do not provoke me to extremes, 

RtncAdo. What would you do ? 

Olympia. For you I have — 

Rinaldo. Was all you have ^one.of your pwn 
free wffl or not ? i, 

Olympicu Alas! it was. But you know whdij 
I have sacrificed to this passion. 

IWnaido. If it can be compensated by gold-^ 

Olympia. Ah, wf etch f h^t I am ! I love you> 
andyoii wduld payi^e w;ith gdld! Take from 
me all I faave, make me as poor as a j^eggar, I 
will follow you barefoot :-^and were you youf- 
sclf to becbme poor, I would steal fof you.^^— 
Yes, for you I .would be carried to the .scaffold^ 
and rejoice that I and not 30^ ^ec^ \^\^ <i&sw 

IB 
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victim ! If you talk thus you must measure tnj 
passion by your own sordid standard. 

As she said this she threw herself with vehe- 
ment emotion lipon a sofa ; and Rinaldo silently 
paced to and fro across the chamher. 

Olympiads maid now came in, and having set 
out a table with a cold collation and some fruit 
and wine, left the room. 

After a long pause Olympia asked, "Will 
your lordship please to eat ?" 

*** With all my heart," replied Rinaldo. Upon 
this, without speaking another word, chairs 
were placed, ana they sat down and ate. Olym- 
l^a then filled a glass, and taking it in her hand!, 
said in a tender tone, " To out reconciliation !" 

Rinaldo. If Olympia will confess herself in 
the wrong, and that she has unjustly offended 
me by what she last said ? 

Olympia. I will do every thing you wish — I 
love you so very dearly — Be it so. Now not a 
word further on that subject* 

Rinaldo. But the four days must be first ex- 
plained. 

Olympia. I could not till to-day receive you 
decently. — On the very day when I parted from 
you so nappy, I quitted the house which the 
Captain had taken from me, spent my time in 
a miserable habitation, and was not settled in 
this apartment till to-day. 

*. Rinaldo* The plabe where thou wast present 
would. have b^en the temple of lovei why wa« 
I not adBj^tted thevi^f 
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. Olympia* I was ashamed to receive yo\i in 
an apartment and part of the town — 

Rincddo. Where you were yourself ? if you 
were in want of any thing, why did you not — ? 

Olympia. Of that not a word. 

Rinaldo.. Did you live at the expense of the 
Captain or not ? 

Olympia. In some measure. 

Rinaldo. You are not a Neapolifan ? 

Olympia. t am a Genoese of a noble birth ? 

Rinaldo. And yet live here ? 

Olympia. Had you heard my history you 
would know the cause. 

Rinaldo. I will hear it now. 

Olympia. As soon as you have rendered your- 
self worthy of my confidence* 

Rinaldo. What do you know of the Cap* 
tain? 

Olympia. That he is a singular mysterious 
man, full of secrets, and priding himself on his* 
great wisdom. 

Rinaldo. And have you no proofs that he 
re ally possesses it ? 

Olympia. Some. 

Rinaldo. What are they? 

Olympia. I am afraid to discover them to 
you. 

Rinaldo was about to re|Jy, when a man who 
was muffled up came without ceremony into the 
room ; walked up to him, and delivered him a 
letter. Olympia beheld this silent personage 
with an eye of suspense^ while Iv^ t^K&.ixQ\fik>^^ 
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table a glass of wine^ which he. drank and iheu 
silently quitted the room. 

Riiialdini opened the letter, which contained 
these words : 

" Rinaldini is i^^anger.'* 

Then tore the paper in small pieces, and 
sprang up from the table. 

*^Ip Grod's name, Count,'': ^aid Olympia, in 
the utmost anidety, " what is the matter T^ 

Rinaldo took his sword, kissed her hand, and 
said, ** To-morrow, my dear Olympia, you shall 
see roe a^in ;'* and then, hurried to tlie door. 
Upon which Olympia sprang up, embraced him, 
and begged him to stay ; but he kissed her with 
ardour, and said in a tender toice, ^ be calm, 
we shall meet again to-morrow." He then tore 
himself away, quitted the room, ran down stairs 
and hastened home, where he had scarcely 
arriyed before the same personwho had just 
deliyered him the letter entered. They looked 
pit each other a considerable time without 
speaking, till at length Rinaldo broke silence 
and said, 

" Captain, I understand your hint." 

" What the devil !" said the other, ^ I neyer 
have been captain yet. But we have known 
each other when you were captain." Thus 
saying he took off a mask, and discovered him- 
self to be his old companion Ludovico. 

•Rinaldo pressed his hand and said, 
^ ** Whence came you, my brave youth?" 

" That I will tell you " replied the other ; 



<^ but first give me something to drink, for I am 
extremely thirsty^ j 

Rinaldo now brought out some bottles of 
wine, and Ludovico related the following iWci* 
dents : 

" The last time we were attacked, when you 
were not with us, the artillery played upon us 
more heavily than it ever had before; and a 
terrible slaughter was. the consequence* I came 
by circuitous paths from one town to another as 
secretly as possible, till I arrived here, when I 
found a relation, whom justice has in like man* 
ner driven from place to place, and who has in- 
troduced me to a set of fellows, that would steal 
the devil's nose froin his face if he had one. 
They are mutually bound to each other, and I 
was received into the gang. Thus I earn my 
living by various ways and means. I saw you 
a few weeks ago, and beheld you with great 
surprize, but was perfectly sure you were the 
same person as had been our brave captain. 
Thunoer and lightning ! t bought 1, how comes 
he here ? I would have asked you yourself, but 
it was open day light, and we are not fond of 
shewing ourselves by day ; for the sbirri have 
hawk's eyes. You were gone immediately; 
but I knew not where you lived, and since then 
I never could meet with you. f began to think 
jrou were over the hills and far away, when I 
unexpectedly met you one night with a girl of 
my acquaintance.'' 

Rinaldo. How? Do vou know the girl?, 

Ludovico. Know her 1 Ye^\>^^^'W«5s3cv 

l«* 1 
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JUnaldo. Who is sh^ ?. 

Ludovico. Oh, you must know that well 
Unough, since you were io her company. 

J^naido. I know her but slightly. . 

Ludovico. She is now in the service of the 
lady at whose house I found you. 

iiinaldo^ I know that^ and if you know 
nothing more, you are no wiser than myself. 

ttuaovico. Enough. But I know she is very 
good fiatured* 

Rinaldo. That I know not. 

Ludovico. Then I know more of ber than 
you. \ She is exactly like her mistress. 

RinaMo. How? Signora Olympia was-tr- 

Ludovico^ Oh heavens ! You are neither the 
^st nor last of her friends, but now it is danger- 
ous. Seeii^ this I thought it my duty to warn 
you, and wrote the letter which I brought to 
rou myself. I am glad you attended to it, for 
et me be shivere/l if -prince della Torre will 
put up with ^ joke or an insult. He has given 
many a man his quietus when he least expected 
it. 
^ Rinaldo. But how comes the prince in ques- 
tion? " 

Ludovico. In the most natural way in the 
world. He is the friend of the lady you were 
visiting, and is most cursedly jealous. 

Rinaldo. Ludovico^ I can scarcely believe 
this. -v 

Ludovico. Never again call me comrade if I 

tell you a lie. I must kqpw something of him, 

ajsJ btive receivied his pay for a whole month, 
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and might perha^ have had his orders, to give 
you your dose. That, however, I would never 
nave done, devil take me if I would, had I been 
reduced to beggary or even burst upon the rack. 

Rinaldo. The lady, however, cannot long 
have beed4cquaintea with the prince? 
- Ludovico. These four days. 
, Rinaldo. That is possible. 

Ltudovico. 'Tis a fact. That is not her own 
apartment where you saw her to-day. But 
perhaps you keep her ? 

Rinaldo. By no means. I have only known 
her these five days. 
• Ludovico. Then you do not know her yet. 
Nor do I think you would in five times five 
years. She is a cursed artful woman. She 
has served a certain Captain too a pretty trick. 

Rinaldo. Do you know this Captain ? 

Ludovico. Yes. 

Rii[ialdo. And who is he ? 
, Ludovico. That is known only to the devil. 

Rinaldo. Then you do not know him ? 

LudovicQ. Oh yes! I know a good deal of 

him. 

Rinaldo. As for example ? . 

Ludovico. He is privately the good friend of 
every fellow like me in Naples. They all hang 
upon him like links of a chain. He is now in 
the monastery of the Benedictines with a great 
< apparatus. I know not what scheme he \& 
upon. 

Rinaldo. What apparatus? 

Ludovico. He calls up s]9«n^u 
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Rtnalda. Real spirits. 

Ludomco. That is best known to him and the 
devil. I have not been there. 

Rinaldo. Ludovico, we are stili good friends ? 

Ludomco. Thunder and h'gbtning! do ^ou 
doubt me ? 

Rinaldo. Then in confidence, I am not with- 
out my company. 

Luaovico. That may be. But the rogues are 
certainly not here. 

Rinddo. In Calabria. j 

Ludovico. That may be. There is some- 
thing to do there. 

Rtnaldo. A fine country for us ! Cinthio con^' 
mands in my absence. 

Ludovico. Thunder and lightning! I must go 
there. 

Rinaldo. I will give you money. 

Ludovico. Bravo ! And I will take half a 
dozen good fellows with me, who will never 

give in. Curse me ! this is a bad life we lead 
ere. Little money and little to eat ; and then 
a noise and parade about every trifle, as if it 
were of the greatest consequence ; the sbirri 
always at our heels, and the gallows before our 
eyes. 'Tis a wretched life ! liere is my hand» 
1 will go to Calabria. 

Rinaldo. ^ Very ^ood! I will give you mo- 
ney for your travelling expenses. 

Ludovico, But tell me what you do here f 

Rinaldo. I am recruiting. 

Ludomco. Leave that W\D!^«a tA \&ft% I am 
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better acquainted with the kiod of people here 
that will answer our purpose. 

Rinaldo. Well, get every one you can. 
Cinthio is waiting for recruits. ^ 

Lndovico. He shall have t^em. 

Rinaldo. And now' a word in confidence. 
Would not the Captain — 

Ludovico. He shall know it. 

Rinaldo. I do not mean that. 

Ludovico. What then? 

Rinaido. I am thinking whether he may not, 
perhaps, by fair words be removed to Calabria.' 

Ludovico. That can hardly be. He lives 
here among connexions of too nigh rank. 

Rinaldo. But think of it. 

Rosalia now awoke ; which Rinaldo perr 
ceiving opened the door of the cabinet where 
she was, and called her out. — Ludovico was as- 
tpnished at beholding her, but told her he re- 
joiced to see her again in good health, and whis- 
pered in Rinaldo's ear, ^^ Signora Olympia is 
prettier." 

Rinaldo smiled, gave him some money, and 
put ^n end to the visit. Ludovico, however, 
asked Rosalia several questions relative to her 
escape ; and having emptied his glass and pro- 
mised to come again soon, went away half 
drunk. ' • 

The next morning, as Rosalia was assisting .| 
her beloved Rir.aldo to dress, she said in a soft 
voice : 

" My/dear Rinaldo, if you really love me^ if 
you love me but half as mucVv ^.% V Vss^ ^ss^^ 
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oh! grant mj ardent request Associate no 
longer with people of Ludovico's stamp, and let 
us quit Naples as soon as possible. Let us go 
to some other country, where we shall no longer 
fall in with old acquaintance of this kind ! and 
if you abandon me, leave me not in a countiy 
where, perhaps, I may come to some disgrace- 
ful end. Ah! all I have ever done is^to love 
jou. — That is my only crime, if crime it be. 
Oh, let me bury it iu an honourable grave.'' 

Tears now burst from her eyes, and Rinalddi, 
who was much affected, embraced her, sayii^, 

** I know how to value your sincere and 
honest heart; and I feel all that your love for 
me deserves. What you desire 1 have already 
resolved to perform; and before three da^ 
are past will safl, provided 1 can find a ship 
reaciy to take her departure for Spain. But 
should no such opportunity offer, we will go in 
the meanwhile to Sicily. Naples we will leaye 
as soon as possible. 'Tis more unportant to me 
than you imagine. Ludovico's associates are 
1)0 loiter mine. And as long as I am in the 
same place with him, I am in his power, and I 
must natter him more than I like." 

Having said this, he took his sword and went 
out to the apartments of Olympia. 
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Kinaldo found 01 ympia's apartments shut up, 
which reminded him of what Ltudovicohad told 
him. He was desirous to convict her of the 
double residence spoken of by him. But how 
was this to be accomplished? On this he re- 
flected as he went to the promenade. 

«Well!" thought he at length, "she may 
live where she will for me ! Of what import- 
ance is it ? Why should I trouble myself with 
any of her concerns ? — I will leave Naples ; for 
now I know who she is.'' 

As these reflections passed, he approached 
the church of San Lorenzo, which he involun- 
tarily entered, perhaps through some faint pre- 
sentiment or suspicion. 

The first object he beheld as he entered 
was Olympia, who having said her prayers shut 
her book, and then rising took ]the arm of a 
cavalier, who gave her some holy water, and 
accompanied her out of churclK 

Rinaldo followed her at a distance, and at 
length entered the house to which her com- 
panion conducted her. Here he met on the 
Btairs Olympiads maid, who screamed aloud. 

" Do you also live here said Rinaldo bitterly; 
then passing her, without waiting her answer,, 
opened the first door he came to, and walked 
through an antichamber into the room where'iiS 
Olympia was sitting on a sofa with her cava- 
lier. 
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On seeing this unexpected visitor Olympia 
blushed, while the Cavalier looked alternately 
at her and at the bold stranger with the ut-^ 
most surprize. Rinaldo wa& the first man who 
came to nimself, and now perceived how im- 
prudently he had acted : bij|t as it was too laf 6 
to reflect on steps already taken, he ende»» 
voured to recover himself, and making a silent 
bow to both of them, gave Olympia ^ signifi- 
cant^ook, fixed his eyes somewhat firmly on 
her companion, and with another silent bow 
retired. But he had scarcely reached the 
door of the antichamber when he heard that 
of the inner room open, and the cavalier call 
after him : " a few words, sir, if you please." 

Rinaldo now turned round, and with perfect 
tranquillity asked, " To what effect V* 

" What do you want here ?" 

" That which I have found." 

^ But what was the object of you visit ?" 

'^ A conviction, which, as I said before, I have 
found." 

" I demand a clear explamation." 

" Make one for yourself." 

" Sir, I demand ij at the point of the sword." 

" At the point of the sword you sh>ill have it." 

^ Prince,^' cried Olympia, " I beg of yoq, suf- 
^ fer mt to exj^ain :" for this was the Prmce del- 
la Torre, of whom LudoVico had spoken. 

\PriMe. Here is some secret, of which I 
must have the key. 

Rinaldo. The signora will give if you. 

Olympicu This geiitlem^.\\ — 
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Prince. Who is he ? 

Olympia. He is an acquaintance of the-Cap-- 
tain, and probably wishea — 

Prince. What does he wish ? 

Olympian Probably he had something to com-* 
munlcate to me ? 

The Prince now cast a very expressh^e look 
at her, upon which she seemed comused, tthRoed 
pale, and threw herself into a chair. 

" Are you not in danger of fainting," said the 
Prince in a tone of raillery : and«imitating her, . 
threw himself in like manner mto another 
chair. 

Rinaldo, with the utmost indifference, in- 
quired, " May I go, or shall I stay ?" 

" Do as you please^*' replied the Prince with 

Erecisely the same indifierence : upon which 
linaldo seated himself on a third cnair oppo- 
site to them, and contributed to form a silent 
group, till Olympiads maid came in : but she 
stood in mute astonishment, and forgot what 
she was about to say. At length she suddenly 
turned round and hurried out. ' 

The Prince uow sprang up— pressed his hat^>^ 
down upon his face, and left the room without '^ 
ss^ing d- word. 

Olympid. What have you done ? 

Rinaldo. You know what you have do 
You have imposed on me, cheated me, dece 
ed me, and betra;«ed me ; and 1 know, perha 
more than you suspect *Signora^ reiaavci^^x 
the scene when the CJ^ptam ioxxsA \>a 

n 





— remember what he then said. Now, like 
him, I demand my ring a^in. 

Olympia. The Captain found us in a very 
different situation from that in which you now ; 
saw me. 

Rinaldo. It depended but on me to have 
found you sa I need only to have waited a 
little longer. — I beg to have my ring. — I will j 
purchase it of you. 

Olymmd. Wretch that you are! I waot not 
jrour gold as long .as others will give something 
for yourself ; which is of more value, your ring 
or your head ? 

Hinaldo. How? 

Olympia. Both are in my power, most noble 
— Count ! I shall expect from you, within four- 
and- twenty hours, one thousand ducats, for I 
must leave Naples. — ^^If you will not give it me, 
another will grve as much for you. Do you 
understand me ? My maid will receive the 
money. Here is your ring. Once more — do 
you understand me ? Good oye ! 

Rinaldo. If you imagine — 

Olympia, jNo excuse. Count, or I will call you 
• by another name. 

Rinaldo. JtSj, the Captain's perh^p ? 

Olympia. I know who is now before me and 
. jjcrsist m my demand. — If you do not choose to 
'' pay me, another wijil pay for you. 
_^j Rinaldo. You shall have the money— only^ 
confess you have deceived me. 

Olympia. Why should I confess, when you 
believe it already ? It can we\\.Wt iY^ca^vllizie • 
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you, nor make you more unhappy than you 
appear to be already. I leave you to pay the 
inoney, and you may wish me a happy journey. 
Thus we shall be quit ; and if you are wise, you 
will also leave Naples, or the Prince may aes- 
troy us both. Besides, you have much to fear 
from the Captain. For if he cannot save him- 
self any other way, he will seize upon you as 
a dernier resourcis, and turn you into money. 
On this speculation of the Captain alone rests 
your present security. You are his corps de 
. reserve. But novV 1 antipipate him, and seize 
the treasure in his stead : for I know no other 
way of saving myself. When may I send Mr 
maid? 

Rinaldo. Whenever you please. I wish you 
a good journey. 

Olympia, The same to you— molt terrible 
ruler of the Appenines — ha, ha, ha ! Rinaldini ! 
'Tis very hard truly that such a terrible fellow 
as you would be afraid of a poor foolish woman, 
who is as rich in love as she is poor in pocket ; 
and who for a couple of paltry ducats could 
send you in chains to Tuscany. . But to what 
extremes will not the want of money drive the 
best of men ! Me it might compel to hetr;»b 
andyou to steal. ^ 

Kinaldo.' 1 think, signora, that neither of HcV 
has any need to read lectures on morality. 

Olympia. But one word more as to myself 
and the conduct I have held — when I learnt 
from the Captain who you were^ I ijercew^d. 
his intentioDa-^and as I loved ^om — ^^x^^ Vs^^ 
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you still — I thought it my duty to protect my 
loyer against him. 

Rinaldo. I am obliged to you. 

OlympicL This was the cause of my acquaint* 
ance with the Prince. I would have taken an 
opportunity to hare -brought you acquainted 
with each other, but you have marred all my 
plans. It was chance, however, that brought 
it about, and therefore we must not reproajch 
each other. 

Rinaldo. Thus, then, I am indebted to your 
kindness. 

Olympia. 'Twill be requited by the sum I 
mention. 

Rinaldo. If it can be requited it shall. Have 
we done ? 

Olympta. I hope so. But do you know any 
thing yet, 4hat—? 

Rinaldo. I have nothing more to. say, except 
that I have now gained a new piece of know- 
ledge of mankind. 

Olympia. Indeed ! Then turn it to advai^ 
tage. 

Rinaldo. That I ^certainly shall. When wc 
are alone it will be an amusement to think of 
each other. This permission I at least pur^- 
dbase. 

jfiOlympia. Surely — and should wc^ meet any 
where at a future time — 

Rinaldo. We will be utter strangers. 

Olympia. Agreed. 

Rinaldo now took his leave and hastened to' 
/he harbour^ but in lus "waj \et^ uti^iL^ctedlY 
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fell in with the Captain, who gave him a wink, 
in consequence of which he very unwillingly 
followed nim to a retired place. 

^ Let us not,'' said the Captain, ^ talk of old 
affairs : fot what has happened has Imppiened ; 
and what is past is past. We have only to do 
with the present. I am in want of money, and 
OBI this occasion I apply to you, because I know 
you have what I want. Lend me twa thousand 
ducats, for which I will give you my silence as 
security ? And if you know now to make u|^ 
isi Signora Olympia, as Prince della Torre ap- 
parently doeSvJ Dorrow on a still better fund." 

^ I know," said Rinaldo, ^ how much I am 
indebted to you, and what i have to thank you 
lor. I know the part you have taken in my 
fortune, and am much indebted to you. There- 
fore, when I present you with two thousand 
ducat% I beg you to accept it merely as a small 
uark of my heai'tfelt gratitude. I am not, 
]|9wever, provided with so much ready cash as 
^fm may imagine ; but I will turn some valua- 
ifles into money, and you shall have what you 
ifant within two days." 

^Friend," said. the Captain, ^^mf tiecessities 
are pressing. I had rather hsir^e tEa^money to- 
day 4han to-morrow or next day." 

** Well," replied Rinaldo, ^ 1 wfll procure it 
ly to-morrow evening, when I shall hope tofiee 
you at my apartments." 

He now with a silent bow took leave of the 
Captain, who looked after him as he v^ex^l 1^ 
tbe liarbour^ where lay a GeBoe^e i^^ ^^ 

IB* 
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was about to weigh anchor in an hour and sail 
for Malta. 

Kinaldo spoke with the Captain, and told 
him he wished to take his passage with him ; to 
which the Captain replied, '' I will receive yon 
on board with pleasure, but I must inform you 
of what you do not perhaps know, and which I 
have this moment learnt. About an hour a||i|| 
an order has been published to receive no paih 
sengers on board any ship without a passport 
from the police, under pam of confiscating the 
ship's cargo. I know not the motive of this 
order, but in all probability there is some sob- 
picious person in the city, and this is the method 
taken to catch him." 

" Most probably, returned Rinaldo with J)e^ 
feet indiiTereuce, but palpitating heart. ^ How- 
ever, I will procure such a passport." 

Meanwhile Rinaldo returned home with thfl 
utmost anxiety, and like one in a dream. ^ Iff 
am so well known here," thought he, ^ I had 
better go back and hide myself in my woods anl 
caves." 

He found Ludovico in his room talking witit 
Rosalia. To them hie related what had hap« 

Eened at the harbour, at which Rosalia tremr' 
led, and Ludovico was confounded. They 
looked at each other and were silent. - 

At length Rinaldo seemed to recover from 
his alarms 

^ Ludovico," said he, ^ you are a very honest 
fellow } to you I will entrust this girl and this 
trunk. CcModuct her to wiba ^^^sca ^i ^mSa^vI 
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and I ^vill quit Naples as secretly as possible. 
You will follow me to Cosenza, where we will 
in all events meet, for neither of us must quit it 
till the other arrives. I know that I am cer- 
tainly betrayed, and mus;t savb my person. You 
will travel as privately as possible." 

He now put on his pil^rim^s dress, took with 
him as many jewels as ne could conveniently 
pack up and cohceal about him, and set off 
without delay. Ludovico swore fidelity to him, 
and Rosalia burst into tears. 

Rinaldo found no impediment to quitting the 
city, and took the road to Salerno, whence, 
without venturing to stay there long, he pursu- 
ed his way to Clarimontc, where, being ex- 
tremely fatigued, he was obliged to take up his 
quarters for some time, andsm a miserable^ inn, 
struggled with the pains of his body and the 
anguish of his soul. His feet were very sore, 
much blistered, and swelled. He wished him- 
self dead, yet dared not to put an end to his 
life. 

A very worthy physician attended him, as- 
suaged his corporeal pains, and endeavoured, 
though with little success, to cheer hi$ mind 
Hirith friendly conversation. 

At length Rinaldo a^ain set forward, and /, 
hastened to the mountains of Mormando,.over 
-which he travelled towards Cosenza, passing 
many a hermitage that reminded him of his 
friend Donate, as every monastery did of Au- 4 
relia, and every wild mountaiurscew^ ^il\}afcV&^ .; 
he had led among the Ap^iiti[\iv&%. ^ j| 
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Once beiog oppressed by the heat of the 
day, he threw himself down beneath some pop- 
lars, and abandoned himself to peaceful con- 
templatlons, till at length Jie was suddenly 
alarmed by a noise iiear him. On looking up 
he beheld two men standing by him, whose ap- 
pearance resembled that of his former com- 
rades. 

•' Who are yoti ?' said one of them. 

" A pilgrim, as you see," replied Rinaldo. 

** Where are you going f' 

" To the miraculous image of the holy virgin 
at Cosenza." 

^ Can you do nothing better ?" 

^ I am ill and weak, and hope to find relief 
there.'* * . 

^ We will lighten your burden at lemst Take 
<iut your purse and give it us.'' 

** Who J^t* youf 

^ We are men 'who live by our wits.'* 

^ I have no money.*' 

^ We don't believe you." 

^ Then you are mistaken." 

^'No expo«ttulatioQs ! We have no time to 
lose in disjHitii^." - ' 

'' Have you ever heard of the celebrated Ri« 
naldinif 

^Ojes.^ 

^ He suffered no pilgrim to be plundered. 
His friend Cirtthio once met—" 

«Cinthio?V 
Whv do you take ao much notice of ^at 
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i' Why should we not ? Tis the name of our 
captain." 

" Your captain ?— Where is he ? Lead me 
to him. He knows me. I once reildered him 
a service which he promised to return. Now^ 
19 the time for him to keep his word." /*■ 

The two thieves looked at each other with 

surprize, «and Rinaldo got up, took his pilgrim- 

i. staff, and was about to set off when one of them 

cried : — '^ Not a step from this spot !" and held 

a pistol to him. 

" I would be carried to your captain,'* sa\d 
Rinaldo firmly. ^ He would not suffer me to 
T)e robbed.'' 

•* Not so bold, fellow T 

" Perhaps you feEo* I should inform against 
you ? 1 give you my word I wilf not. You. are 
silent ? — I will keep my word. I honour yoil 
highly when I request you to conduct me to 
Cmthio." 

" O ho ! upon honour !" 

** I swear to you that Cinthio will rtward 
you handsomely for conducting me to him. I 
^m a man.^' 

** That we perceive, but will not cariy you to 
our captain, i our purse or a ball through your 
brains. Choose." 

** Fire if jou dare 1 am Rinaldini." 

Upon this they dropped their arms, aijd fell 
at his feet. 

" I will keep my word," said Rinaldo, ^ Lead 
me to your captain, and I will besides give each 
of you ten ducats/' 
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They now sprang up greatly rejoiced, waved 
their hats in the air, kissed his hands and show- 
ed him the way — ^but when they perceived how 
tired he was, they joined hands and carried 
him to Cinthio's aoode, which Avas a vast 
cavern. Cinthio was now encamped in front 
of it, in a tent, where he had thrown himself on 
a field-bed, and was thinking of Rinaldini at the 
very time when this singular group approached* 

His people now set down their pretended 
[ulgrim before the field-bed, and one of them 
said, 

" Captaih, this is a valuable load. The sbirri 
would not have brought him in so easy a manner. 
Here he is. Look at him yourself, and tell us 
who he is?" 

Cinthio cast his eyes upon Rinaldini, but 
could not utter a word : for a sudden sensation 
ran through his soul, and an unaccountable tre- 
pidation robbed him of his speech. 

" Do you no longer know me T^ said Rinaldo 
in a faint voice. 

Cinthio now rushed towards him, and pressed, 
him to his bosom, while tears trembled in his 
eyes, and bedewed his darksome cheeks. Silent 
and confused stood his companions around hina, 
while he cried aloud, 

" Do I then see you again, Rinaldini, my 
friend ? Do I again hear you speak ! And is it 
not a dream ?'* ' » 

Upon this every one exclaimed as from one 
mouthy 
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^> LoD^ live the. great Rinaldini, and Cinthio 
nis f rieno, our brave captain !" 

Rinaldo now delated his story to bis friend, 
\v ho heard him without interruption, but when 
he had concluded, said, 

^' See, Rinaldini,. will you believe ^ me now, 
\ . hen ^ tell you we never can resume our 
places, or be thought of any value in society ?' 

Rinaldo. I am now convinced. Experience 
has proved it. 

Ctnthio. Let us live in woods and mountcuii^, 
and avoid the high towered citiep. In Calabria 
our business will thrive. Nature seems to have 
formed that country expressly for us. The 
farther we penetrate into it the better we shall 
be, nor shall we ever want for a living. I am 
at the head of eighty men, and can have more 
whenever I please. But now I resign my place 
of captain — 

Rinaldo. Keep what is your own, and let me 
inhabit one of tne most retired corners of Ca* 
labria as a hermit. 

Cinthio. Are you in your senses ? May you 
not Jtse discovered, and, thus defenceless, be 
throvm into the power of the law ? From the 
story you have told I learn that you have an 
finemy whom you ought to fear. If any one 
tracks you out it must be the captain, who has 
resolved to live at your expense. But if yoii 
were* at the head oi my ^feighty men, he would 
not hurt a hay* of your head. As a defenceless 
hermit you may soon be taken and comipelled 
ta yield to superior force« MsiIiusA ^"^^a^^b^HJ 
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you, the pdice hare set a price upon your head^ 
and your own name follows you every where 
like a crime. At the head of your comrades 
alone you will find esteem and safety. Can you 
not choose ? 

Rinalda. Let me but recover my strengtli; 
and then I will think of it Here is money } 
divide it am(»^ your people, and set die at rcst^ 
that I may be again Rinaldini ; for my spirit is 
gone from me, and my strength is no more. . 

Cinfthio now set off with his company, and 
removed to a ruined castle where he had ar- 
ranged some rooms, in which he lodged his 
fricuod, who, after much care and attention, by 
degrees recovered his strength. 

He now informed Cinthio that he must go to 
Cosenza, and for what reason, Ludovico and 
Rosalia having directions to wait his arrival 
there. But Cmthio woudd not admit of it, and 
desired him to write a letter to Rosalia, which 
he resolved to carry hijnself. Rinaldo, unable 
to oppose his arguments, at length permitted 
his friend to go to Cosenza, and in the mean- 
while took command of his company, anxiously 
waiting his return. 

A week after his departure some of the 
band brought Rosalia, together with Rinaldo's 
trunks and packages, safely to him. Ludovico 
also accompanied them, but in chains. Cinthio 
was not witli theiH, and some of his people de- 
livered to Rinaldo a letter from him to the 
following effect. 
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. " Rinaldo, I resjgh to you the command of 
my company. When I see you again I will 
tell you where I now am, and what 1 have 
done. I have taken one hundred ducats out of 
your stock, which I may, perhaps, employ in ex- 
ecuting my present plans : if not, they shall be 
returned, Ludovico will himself tell jou'the 
reason of my sending him to you in chams« You 
will then best know what you ought to do with 
hinj. Adieu. Cwmno." 

• 

Rinaldo now called Ludovico forth, and Ro- 
salia reclined upon his bosom. 

Rinaldo. Why do you bear these chains ? 

Ludifvico. In consequence of my treacher}% 

Rinaldo. Treachery! 

Ludovico. I am a villain ! and have discover- 
ed myself to Cinthio. From you I wait my 
sentenoe ; for 'twas you my treachery con- 
cerned. 

Rinaldo. Me ! 

Ludovico. Hear my confession, and Judge me 
accordii^ to my deserts. — ^'Twas i oetrayed 
you at Naples ! Through me the accursed Cap- 
tain knew who you were ! 

Rinaldo. Is it possible ! 

Ludovico. 'Tis the truth. Doubt it not. But 
when I came to my senses I repented of what 
1 had done, and set about repairing my fault. 
You know how I have since then served you. 
With Rosalia I quitted Naples in the ajreatest 
danger, and have brou^Vvl lv^\ \.^ <i^^^\stfv. 
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Yoor property I have respected ; and with I'e- 
pentance for my accursed discovery I have 
martyr^ myself, like a repentant sinner with 
flagellatioii. But at length I was compelled to 
let all come out, and I confessed. Cinthio 
chained me ; and I deserved it Yet it was of 
no use ; for I should, at all events, have come 
to you to hear my sentence from your mouth. 
tVonounce it and punish me. 

Rinaldo. I forgive you. 

Ludovico. Captain! 

Rinaldo. I forgive you all. 

Ludovico. \j6t me be fl(^ed! let me be 
hanged! forgive me itoi so easdy. 

Rinaldo. I am in safety. Rosalia and my 
treasure are secure, what more can I wish? 
You have acted honorably with regard to my 
property; these services you have rendered 
me, .and I forgive you. If you wish it you may 
stay with me ; for I am satisfied you will not 
again "betray me. 

Ludoptco^ Indeed I will not. See, Captain, 
I caiinothMp these tears, though 'tis a shapie^ 
Do punish me, however, in some way, or I can 
never look you in the face again. I cannot rest 
if you let me off so easy. 

Rinald^ Well then, you shall be punished ; 
remind me of it four weeks hence, in which 
time, perhaps, I may find a proper punishment 
for you. 

Ludovico. I will not fail to retiind you* 
JRinaldo. Now go free and acquitted to my 



BXNALDO -IMiaiVUIH Hi 

■ 

people to whom you belong. Irely upon you 
in case of darker- :^ 

Ludovico. My poor life shall be at your com- 
mand. 

Rinaldo. I will call as many of my people as 
are here in the neighbourhood, . and take off 
your chains, that they may know I hold you to 
oe innocent. 

• Ludovico. Captain, if I forget that kindness, 
I will suffer my nead to be cut off. 

Rosalia's joy at her , meeting with Rinaldo 
exceeded the power ^ of description; for her 
whole soul seemed to exist but in his, and for 
him alone she lived ; while he speedily recorer- 
ed under the caire and attention of his beloved. 
His mind also daily regained its cheerfulness, 
and he enjoyed the beauteous scenes of nature 
with increasing sensibility. 

This peaceful tranquillity, hovrever, was less 
pleasing to his companions than to himself, and 
one of them thus addressed him in the name of 
the rest: 

**ls it really the great Rinaldini that lies 
here thus instctive, and only toying with this 
girl ? Do not, at least,- encourage us to follow 
this example. If you would be our captain, find 
us ena ploy men t." 

"I am npt inclined," replied Rinaldo, **to 
send you on the road to tear from the poor 
traveller the last penny which is to support 
him on his journey. I would rather give you 
go much myself without {otcci^. Yiixs^vi ^^\i.^:»s^ 
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riint out any enterprize that is worthy of nie, 
will presently shew you that I am Kinaldini." 

" To judge of this," replied Albonicorna, for 
that was the name of the orator, ^ is not our 
part ; 'tis enough that we are not here, to sit 
with our hands in our bosoAis like useless idlers. . 
Thunder and lightning! shall we have the 
faii^ous Rinaldini for our leader that we may 
bury ourselves in the mountains. This we, 
might do without yoiir assistance. Our wiae 
bottles are as etnpty as our pockets. 

Rinaldo. Wclf! get some wine from the best 
©f the monasteriest 

Mbonicomo. How ife that to be done ? 

'Rinald(K That is your affair. 

AJbonicomo. If we had a captain — 
. Rinaldo. If a battle be necessary, your cap-, 
lain will be there. 

Jtlhonicomo. Who would fight with such 
fellows ; men that would throw their breviary ^ 
at the head of the devil hinkself ? . T 

Rinaldo. Does that frighten you ? It may be 
tlone with perfect ease and quiet. Take the 
abbot, and you will have plenty of wine.' 

Mbqnicomo. That is easily said. But do not 
these gentlemen always sit at home, like alien 
upon her chickens ? Give us something better 
to do. 

Rinaldo. To-morrow I will look about in the 
valley: perhaps something will fall out, or 
something occur to my mind that may help you 
to some work. Leave it to me : I am in for* 
tuners good graces. 
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The next morning B'inaldo, aecordii^ to his 
promise, went into tho valley, and approached 
the town of Fiscaldo, at the time when the in- 
habitants were celebrating the feast of their 
patroness with dancit^ and singing. Booths 
were erected and filled wiih various goods, and 
stages from which monks were selling amulets, 
consecrated chaplets of roses, and other ireliques. 
The poor Calabrians crowded round tlieir 
stages, and brought thither their little savings, 
which were all swallowed up bj the great box 
of the spiritual empirics^ wnose stock, though 
large, was insufficient to satisfy the continual 
demand of the crowd that continually flowed 
towards his stage. 

*' These impostors,*' thought Rmaldo, « shall 
not carry all this treasure nome." He there- 
fore sent Ludovico back, and gave him direc- 
tions to Albonicomo and some others, to be oti 
^he watch, pointing out what they were to dp 
in order to take their box of treasure from the 
monks. This plan was executed towards 
evening. 

In a comer where stood the image of the holy 
virgin, some poor Calabrians, who liad nothing 
else to give, shewed their piety and devotion 
by performing a concert to the holy virgin.'^ 
Kinaldo joined the party, expressed his appro- 
bation to the pious musicians, and gave the poor 
people some money: ** because," as he said, 
^ the holy virgin had revealed to hkli that she 

• See Vo^SLge Pittoresque en ^la^^e^ el^i«^fi»^^<X» V^^^'WS^- 
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did not desire to have any thing gratis, and that 
he should pay for her." 

The musicians thanked him very gratefully, 
took th9 money, and brought it to the spiritual 
shop, where it was all thrown into the great 
box, and thus found its way back into the hands 
of Rinaldini* 

Two ladies in masks, who were walking with 
a cavalier in the market-place, now attracted 
Rinaldo^s attention ; and he had scarcely begun 
to approach them, when one of them appeared 
also to remark him, and evidently endeavoured 
to set near him, till at length she whisperea 
>fitnout being noticed, 

" Welcome ! Count Mandochini," ' 

Rinaldo started, and asked, " Who speaks?" 

"An acquaint £tnce," answered she, and re- 
joined her company. 

Rinaldo paused and fixed his eyes on her as 
she went, till she was lost in *he crowd, then# 
stepped aside, and while examining his pistols 
some one clapped him on the shoulder. He -- 
turned round with aflTright, and perceived it was 
Cinthio. 

" Cinthio ! are you here ;" . 

" Not onlv 1 but some of your acquaintance." 

Rinaldo. ^hat I have already heard ? 

Cinthio. Indeed! 

Rinaldo. A lady in a mask called me by 
the name I used at Naples — Count Mando- 
chini. 

Cinthio. Well ! and do you not guess ? — . 

jRtnaldo. What should 1 gviess? 
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Cinthio. In Cosenza 1 have been watching 
your acquaintance, and have followed them 
evefjr where. They are both here, and I think 
they will soon be in our power. 

Rinaldo. Wh/o? 

Cinihia. Who? How can you ask that ques- 
tion? Who but the artful Captain and the 
beautiful Si^ora 01}rmpia. 

Rinaldo, i^ it possible ? 

Cinthio. 'Tis certain. They seeiBH;o live 
with a gentleman in the neighbourhood, ^ whom 
they wul probably join their heads to punder. 
But we will in our turns plunder these cut- 
purses so completely that they shall never 
lorget us. 

Meanwhile came Bramante, one of his com- 
pteiny, hastily towards him, saying : 

^Captain, yonder is a gentleman in company 
with some other gentlemen and ladies, who 
speaks out clearly the name of Rinaldini ! One 
of them called to two sbirri, and another was 
talking with aii officer of militia ! I hastened 
hither to inform you of these circumstances !'' 

** You now perceive," said Cinthio, that I said 
no more than the truth. I know the roads 
about this place- Bramante, watch for them. 
We shall go to the hermitage of San Sepolcro. 
If you meet with any of our band, let them join 
you. You will -wait for us near the poplar 
grovB under the hermitage.'' 

Bramante immediately sat ofi^ and Cinthio 
led Rinaldo through some ruined aqueducts out 
•f the town of Fiscaldo* 
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iVfeanwfaite Bramante met three of his eom- 
panions at the Poidar Grove. They were 
upon the heights ot San Sepolcro when they 
heard the drums beat, and immediately after a 
confused noise of bells, upon which the whole 
valley was in an uproar. Perceiving this, they 
passed the rid^e of the mountain, ami near their 
quarters, fell m with a joyous party of thelt 
people, who had takpn away two boxes fiill of 
money, apparently very heavy, from the spi- 
ritual shops. 

Soon alter their arrival they packed up their ^ 
baggage and departed ; and passing the moun* 
tain, left a guard of three men by San Paola ; 
and further on, a guard of six men., The^then 
went to the heights of Sa» Lucito, the avenues 
to which they stroi^ly manned. Here, amid 
dreadful rocks and precipices, they pitched 
their tents. 

It was midrnght ere Rinaldo, who was ex» 
tremely fatiguec^ threw himself upon his bed. 
Rosalia trimmed the lamp ftid laid down b^ide 
him. But Rinaldo had scarcely closed his eyesy 
before a loud scream '4^om Rosalia awaked 
him. He started up, and would have inquired 
what was the mattier, whan a tall white ngure 
appeared standing at the entrance of his tenl^ 
and having twice beckoned ndkh its fii^r, ^^9^ 
appeared. 

Rinaldo sprang up, went out pf the Ibnti 
found the guards awake, and' thMe Whowei^ 
nearest to the tent knew not what idtOfimt^ 
when he inquired i^ no^aD^kftd^\^i^\s^ 
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He returned to the tent and found Rosalia 
much dejected ; for she rlemembered a similar 
appearance in the Appenines. Rinaldo also 
became very pensive. At length he fellasleep, 
and ^^s wakea by Cinthio at break of day. 

^ I will take twenty men with me," said the 
latter, -^ and reconnoitre in the valleys." 

When he was gone, Rinaldo called Ludo- 
Tico, and said, ^^ Now Ludovico, is the tin^e for 
your punishment. — The * Captain land Signora 
Olympia are somewhere in the neighbourhood 
of Fiscaldo: go, and do not return till you 
bring me intell^ence where they are, so tbat 
we may drive them^ but** 

^ That shall soon be done," said. l4udovico» 
and immediately set off. 

Rinaldo now looked out for a couple of 
secret places, and accompanied, by Rosalia, 
buried nis moat precious jewels in tl)e earth* 
This done, he gave the signal of departure,: 
mustered his* corps, foimd it to be fiftv six 
fttroi^, and well-armed, gave thd word ana d&* 
scended into the vallej* 

He had not marched far when he perceived 
t^e beating of drums in the distance." Upon 
this he halted, to secure a retreat; but soon 
heard firing in the distance, and therefore sent 
^ds to the heights. 

The firing approached, and at length intelli- 
gence arrived from his spies that Cihtnio and his 
people were fighting with the militia and the 
•birriiD the valley of Saxx 1Lu^\\.q. XSy^^"^^ 
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he sent twelve men to reinforce him, and lol- 
lowed them himself with the remainder. 

The firing hecame more rapid as he ap- 
proached nearer to the scene oi action. But 
now some men came flying towards him, which 
gave him hopes. He was still ^vancing, how- 
ever, without suspecting the enemy to be neai", 
when his corps was fired on from the heights. 
On looking up, he perceived that they were 
occupied by militia, upon which he quickened 
his march, atid at lei^h arrived just in good 
time in the field of battle. 

Cinthio's corps had been very roughly han- 
dled^ and scarcely twelve men were now ^ht- 
ing, like desperadoes, against a force ten times 
their strength ; and had they not been a band 
of Robbers, their achievements would have pro- 
cured them the name of heroes. 

Rinaldo and his men now rushed upon the 
soldiers ^nd sbirri with such fury that being 
surprised at this sudden onset, they were obl^- 
ed to give back, and Rinaldo followed them 
step for step. Meanwhile Cinthio collected his 
little troop, brought those who were dispersed, 
together with me men at various posts, and 
thus again was thirty men strong. 

Witn them he hastened to remforce Rinaldo, 
whom he rejoined, reaching him as he was re- 
treating. But the militia having brought their 
cannon with them, had made such good use of 
them that Rinaldo had scarcely twenty men to 
oppose them. 

When Cinthio arrived, both corps united and 
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'returned the charge. Suddenly about thirty 
dragoons attacked them In the nank, and in a 
moment Rinaldo with two of his men were cut 
off and surrounded. Rinaldo Broke his sabre^. 
his pistols were discharged, his comrades fell 
by his side with musket shot, and he was oblig- 
ed to surrender. 'This capture cost sixteen of 
the soldiers their lives. 

Enraged at the death of their companions, 
the troops vehemently beat Rinaldo, who re- 
received their blows without giving any sign 
who he was. Ajt length two of tbem bound 
him between their horses, and took him to a 
castle where he was thrown into .a dark duxDr 
geon, and after^ an interval of some hours, ' ob- 
tained some straw to \\6 on, and some bread 
knd water for his' supper. 

Being extremely fatigued, he sank upon hi& 
wretched bed, overpowered with grief and sor* 
row; but neither wept nor ^complained At 
length, being quite exhausted, he fell asleep. 
He had not however been long in this situation 
before he dreamed that Rosalia was standing /^ 
by his side. He awoke, started up, perceived 
a light in the prison, and saw a lady in a veil 
standing by him. 

" Who art thou ?' cried Rinaldo. 

^ Be not afraid,^' said she ^' and answer me 
truly and frankly. You may repent should you 
refuse." 

" What would you know of me ?' 

^ Are you Comt JVfandochinif . | 

''lam.'' ^^ 
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**Then you are RinaldinV said she, and left 
the dungeon. '^ ^ 

Rinaldof now began to reflect what tliis might 
signifv, when the gate of his prison opene9, and 
an old man entered with bread and water, 
which he left and went out. 

Day was now succeeded by night, and Ri- 
naldo lay in silent obscurity on his straw bed, 
when the door was again opened and the lady 
i n a veil entered with a light. 

Rincddo. Who is here ? 

Lady. The object we hare once loved we 
cannot easily hate. W^ have seen each other 
once, and were happy. — How is it possible I 
should forget it ? ' 

Rinaldo. Heavens! I should know that 
voice. 

jLady. At Naples you cheated me of the mo- 
ney for my journey, but I am now better off 
than you. 

Rinaldo. Olympia ! 

Olympia. Do you know me now 

Rinaldo. What am I to expect of y u ? 

Olympia. Magnanimity. 

Rinaldo. Olympia! 

Olympia. I saw you as you were b ^ught hi-, 
ther, and knew you. In the castle they know 
not wh&( a precious bird they have caught, 
otherwise you would certainly not be left un- 
chained, it depends on me to procure you 
fetters. 

Hinaldo. Then let me have them* 
Olympia. Obstinate man. 
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Rinaldo. What would you here ? 

Olympicu Guess. 

Rtncudo. Torment me! That I can bear. 
Pity me! That I desire not. Let me die! 
That is my wish, 

Olympia. Proud man ! — I will save you. 

Rinaldo. You! 

Oiympia. Yes, f. 

Rinaldo. Olympia! 

Olympia. 1, who lored you, and love you still. 
But I am not disinterested* 

Rinaldo. Tliat I believe. ^ But I have nothing 
by me to give you, except this purse. 

OlympKL Money I want not, I have purses 
' now for you. I oiiy wish for a written acknow- 
ledgment that you are indebted to me for your 
life. 

RtnaldcL Has that yet happened ? 

Olumpia. It shall and will happen. 

Rinaldo. How? 

Olympia. As I please. As I have planned it* 

Rmfko. Well? 

Olwiwia. Oh my dear betrayer! What 
would Fnot do for you ?— ^I will even now take 
you but of this dungeon. At the castle gate a 
servant is in waiting for you with a horse loaded 
with clothes for your aocooQtmddation. In the 
port is a Genoese galley ready to sail for Sicily, 
on bpard of which you will go to Messina as the 
Kn%ht Delia Cintra^ under which pame I have 
procured you this passport. In Palermo you 
will go to the house of Marche^Kom^sv^^^^^sAL 
: give aim this lettevy which imSV ipwxxx^ ^^>^ "^ 
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kind reception — and here is a purse of one 
hundred ducats. ^ 

Rinaldo, Money I want not — I have some 
with me, and also some jewels. 

Olympia. Well, then I will take the money 
again. But the writing I have asked for I must 
have. Here is a pencil and paper, with which 
you must contrive to write it as well as you can* 

Rinaldo. Here is the writing; But how shall 
I 

Olympia. No delay ! We will talk of that 
another tiine. 

Rinaldo. But if I ■ 

Olympia Lose no time! You are in the 
castle of the Prince delht Torre, whom you 
know. If we are discoyered we are hoth U>st. 
Oiye me a kiss and then follow pie. 

Rinaldo now quitted the dungeon, and passed 
through the court to an open gate, where having 
again kissed his inamorata he left the castle. 

A few paces from it he found the horse and 
servant waiting for him, and having instantly, 
mounted, set off in a hard trot. They soon 
reached the harbour, where he gave his attend- 
ant some money, who having loosed the port- 
manteau from tne horse, instantly returned. Ri- 
naldo dressed himself behind a hedge m a trav- 
elling dress, which he found in the portmanteaii, 
where he packed up the clothes he had taken 
off. 

The sun was now do^ ; apd Rinaldo taking 

his portmanteau under his arm, approached the 

jpoit, ivhere he shewed Vik ^^a^i^rt to the 
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officer on duty, sokl was allowed without further 
impediment to pursue his way. 
-^ He imiAediately went on board the promised 
galley, which having weighed anchor set sail, 
while Rinaldo cast a lingering look towards the 
shore, and sighed out, " Rosalia ! Rosalia !" 

Having arrived at Messina, Rinaldo had 
scarcely taken up his. quarters and dressed him- 
self before he hastened to the Marchese^ Ro- 
mano to deliver Olympia's. letter. 

He found the marquis surrounded by com- 
pany, who were on a visit at his house, and to 
whom he introduced him. The marquis haviiij 
read the letter, received him very kindly, aw 
present ed^him to his company, wnich consisted 
of princes, counts, countesses, and baronnesses, 
who were delighted with their new acquaint- 
ance, but had not the remotest idea they had so 
notorious a captain of banditti in their illustrious 
circle. 

The Cavalier Jella Cintra was now asked in- 
numerable questions, his answers to which gave 
general satisfaction, and even attracted the 
regards of some of the most beautiful of the 
women. Every one confessed the chevalier 
. was a very handsome man ; and the men con- 
sidered him as an accomplished tr$) veiled gen- 
tleman! They offered nim alt kinds of atten- 
tions and services ; and the marquis Romano 
would not be satisfied till his guest promised to 
take up his abode in his house. 

Thus in a few days was the scene of our oe^ 
made knigbfs adventures cViax^e^ itt>\si ^ ^^ 
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of robbers and murderers amid the crags of in- 
hospitable rocks, first to a loathsome aungeoDy 
and then to the best society Sicily could anord, 
in the gorgeous saloons of a magnificent palace. 

Before the company parted Rinaldo received 
various invitation^ ; after which his host re- 
quested his company to a tete-d-tete^ 

They now adjourned to a pavilion in a beau- 
tiful garden, where having seated themselves, 
the Marquis, pouring out some wine, drank "To 
our better acquaintance 1" After a few more 
glasses and toasts, they began to converse as 
lollows: 

Marquis.' Our friend Olympia has recom- 
mended me to you so strongly thai ^I scruple 
not immediately to call you by the honourable 
title of friend* 

Rinaldo, You do me uncommon honour. 

Marquis. A man of such talents, and of so 

much science as you, has doubtless, tf^ best 
possible claim to it, and the more nearly society 
are acquainted with you, the more it must re- 
dound to your honour and to their advantage. 
All my other guests, who are men of good heads 
and hearts, certainly expect to find in you an 
associate abounding in wit and courage. 
Rinaldo. I beg of you to explain yourself* 
Marquis. That I will readily do : There ex- 
ists a certain grand association in the world, 
which, however convenience sometimes ^breaks, 
is ever re-established by men of sense and 
talents, through whom it will become universal. 
In the state ot the church, in the domiinions of 
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Naples and Sicily, a great number of men are 
known to each other through the means of this 
establishment, and for the promotion of its 
objects. 

Rinaldo. I am convinced that -from you I 
shall hear the truth. 

Marqms. You do hear it. Reciprocal wanto 
generate reciprocal aid and reciprocal parti*^ 
cipation. 'Tis enough to say they know each 
otne , and can reckon upon finding frienda every 
where. 

Jtiinaldo. A very comfortable assurance. 

Marqms. You think so ? 
. Rinaldo. I feql it so. 
. Marquis. Then you are one of us. 

Rinaldo. . As to the universal " alliance of 
friendship, I am. But I seem to be the only 
gainer by it. 

Marquis. By no means. We gain with and 
through you. 
, Rinaldo. My worthy friend you know not— ^ 

Marqms. I know what I am permitted to 
know. You pass as yet with this society for 
the kn^ht della Cintra till we learn more of 
you. 

Rinaldo. Marquis ! You know also— - 

Marquis. I salute you as a man who is 
fearedt 

Rinaldo. Has Olympia then ?•— 

Marquis. The secret of your true name re* 
mains as safely locked up in my breast as ihyour 
own. 

RindUo. But what caa uAuc^ ii^jwl \.^ \s&x^ 

21* ^ 
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duce me, whose name and actions are so much 
decried, into a society, whose members arc so 
noble, so illustrious, and free from every spot 
of plebianism f 

Marquis. What can hinder us from calling 
you friend ? Especially if we find out for you 
a new sphere of action, the consequences of 
which will be a^te sufficient for the completion 
of our plan? A little interest, however, must 
prevail even in the best of the society. All 
this time will explain to you. 

. Rinaldo. I have the advantage of you in this 
game : for I can but gain by it. 

Marquis. Through you we also win. Profit 
and gam are obedient to our call. Upon that 
rest at ease. Shall we call one anotner bro* 
thers? 

Rinaldo. If I may. 

Marquis. I give you the brother's kiss. 

Thi^ ended their conference for the present ; 
and the Marquis's family assembled to supper. 

Rinaldo was now full of thought, hoping for 
the development of a riddle, the explanation of 
wbicb he could not discover. 

^^ Thus he lived in a continual round of eom- 
. pany and visiting, amid the gayest entertaii>- 
ments and the most splendid balls, hurried on 
from one amusement to another, so that he had 
scarcely time to reflect for a moment upon bis 
present situation. 

Among the iadies with whom he became ac- 
quainted were two who particularly attracted- 
bis attention; a very beautiful youpg lady. 
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whose name was Laura, only daughter of baron 
Denoi^o, one of the best ^milies and richest 
fortunes in the islandy and the oountess of Marr 
tagno, a very accomph'shed womap^ of most 
agreeable manners, and though less beautiful 
than Laura, uncommonly interesting She was 
a widow in her twenty-second y^ar^ and pos- 
sessed of a considerable jointure. . 

These two ladies not only interested our cav- 
alier, but they were said to have been by na 
means indifferent to. him. 

At a fete given by the countess^ the ladiea . 
having collected together to hear some musics 
Laura taking a guitar, performed a. song, which 
was much praised and admired.— The coustess 
then took the instrument and sang with univers- 
al applause, except from Laura, whose sileace^ 
however, was only observed bj Rinaldo. 

The countess looked for his approbation = in 
his countenance, and then turned her* eyes to- 
wards Laura^ who cast her^s on the ground. 
This circumstance struck the countes3, hat she 
sprang up,, and gave the signal for the danoe^ 

The first lady to whom Rinaldd offered his 
hand was Laura, who appeared very happy^ 
and whose eyes often interchangied ^aocea with 
Rinaldo's. Of this the countess was not unoln. 
servant. She saw more than .[deasedi her, and 
more th^ashie wished to see. . 

* The dapce beii^ .finished)- she came, forward 
and sajd^ she. wished ta find a good pairtner in a 
fandango. She soon found one, ana pierformed 
that fascinatii^ d^noa with the. utmost ^cacA^ 
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never taking her eyes from Rinaldo, who stood 
among the spectators near Laura, by whom he 
was asked how he' liked the dance. 

" So well, replied he, " that I would not on 
any consideration in the world, that my beloved 
should dance it with any other man than me." 

** *Tis well," replied Laura, smiling, *•' that 
sentiment concerns neither you nor the coun- 
tess." % 

** Certainly," replied the cavalier, composed. 

The dance being concluded, the countess 
threw herself into a chair, fanned herself with 
her handkerchief, beckoned Rinaldo to her, 
and said, ^ How do you think 1 dance the fan- 
dango?" 

** So well," replied he, ^ that I envy the man 
who was your partner." 

" Then you shall dance it with me next," said 
the countess, amUing. 

Rinaldo was about to jreply, when the coun- 
tess's partner came up to her, and'reproached 
her with having pressed him too hard. 

"What harm can that do you?" said the 
countess, evidently disconcerted. 
. ' . Rinaldo wmited not his answer, but turning 
round, entered into conversation with the mar-^ 
quis Romano. ^ ' ^ gi 

Presently after the countess came up to him, 
and asked him . tb follow her, took him into a 
small room, not unobserved by Laura, who 
drew near the door, where she threw herself 
on a sofa, with an air of indifference, though 
with the moat eager attention and curiosity. 
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" Knight,'' said the countess, " some letters 
for you have been confided to my care. I de-, 
liver them to you, and you may read them here 
alone, if you would avoid being disturbed. 

Rinaldo. How so ? 

Countess. By thinking of this or that affair, or 
perhaps of this or that lady. 

Rinaldo, How do you mean ? 
^ Countess. I mean nothing, only I think sa 

Rinaldo. But I know not what— 

Countess. What the lady's name may be, cer- 
tainly not M ontagno. She must have a very 
tender name. Something romantic and heroic, 
as Laura or the hke. Fam, alas ! only Dtanora, 
which is not a poetical, still less a sentimental 
* name. But do not suffer yourself to be dis- 
turbed. 

Having said this sh^ left the room, and Ri- 
naldo opened the letter, which was from Olym- 
pia, inclosing others for the marquis Romano 
and baron Malvento. That -to himsetf was as 
follows: 

"Dear Knight, 

" 1 hope this finds you well ; for you are at 
least in tne best hands in the world. In virtue 
of your written promise I desire you to shew 
your gratitude to me by obeying the marquis 
Romano in all things. He will tell you that it 
is time to introduce yoU to the old man of Fron- 
' teja, which you must by no means neglect. Per- 
haps we shall soon see each other. 

"I must inform you of the news; namftl^v 
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that the band of the notorious robber Riraldini 
is completely exterminated. Nine of them who 
had been taken alive, were yesterday shot at 
San Lucito. They all declared that Rinaldini 
himself had been cut to«pieces, and fallen by 
their side. Every one rejoices that this danger- 
ous man has been thus destroyed, as indeed he 
must nex^pssarily have been, since his little. troop 
waET surrounded by one thousand, four hundred 
mea One Cinthio indeed cut his way through, 
together with a few of his party; but people 
are gone in pursuit of him. 

" Another piece of news, that a certain cap- 
tain of yftur acquaintance has been almost killed 
by one Ludovico, who stabbed him in twelve 
places. He now lies dangerously ill ; but the 
assassin has escaped. 

"Adieu. • Remember who still loves you. 

' ^* Olympia." 

Rtnaldo had read the letter, and folded it up, 
when Laura entered the room in search, as she 
said, of a friend wh9m she did not find, no:t- 
withstanding which she staid there. 

A conversation on different subjects now 
arose between them, during which they unex- 
pectedly came into the gallery leading to the 
saloon. Here they walked on still talking, and 
at length came into a brilliant apartment, where 
the table was set out. 

Laura. It must be confessed the countess 
"lives well here# Her house is certainly one of 
the best in Messina. 
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Rincddo. On that subject \ cannot judge. 

Laurcu You may take it on my word. Besides 
dhe is a lady of uncommon wit and taste, and 
very amiable. 'Tis said she is to be married 
to the gent Icf man with whom she danced the 
fandango. 

Rinaldo. Indeed! 

Laura. Such at least is the common report. 

Rinaldo. I hope she will be happy. 

Laura. Why are you still unmanned ? . 

Rinaldo. I have enough to live decently my- 
self, but not to maintain a wife. 

La wf a. Then you will'mary a woman who 
has a fortue of her own. 

Rinaldo. Provided she loves qae. 

Laura. That is pr<iiupposed. How long do 
you intend to stay at Messina ? 

Rinaldo. As long as I like the place. 

Laura. Well, and how do you like it ? 

Rinaldo. Very much. 

They had now returned along the gallery into 
the drawing room, which Laura presently left 
unobserved. Meanwhile Rinaldo delivered the 
inclosed letters from Olympia, and retumimr 

back into the small room in thoughtful mocn^. 
threw himself upon a sofa. 

Here he contmued unobserved till the sound 
of trumpets called him to table. Though both 
Laura and the countes^ had missed him, and 
each anxipusly sought hini every where but in 
the right place. 

At table, Rinaldo being a stranger, was plao* 
ed next to the lady of the ho\i^^ ^V:^^ \js^ss;^ 
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sat on the opposite side. His reflections made 
him ahsent, and he behaved yery unceremonious- 
ly towards his neighbour and the marchioness, 
which secretly gave Laura the greatest pleas- 
ure. . 

Baron Malvento now entertained the com- 
pany with the fate of Rinaldini in Calabria, and 
the conversation becoming general, every one 
delivered lad septiments. 

Laura said this highwayman had died too 
hcmourably, and that ne ought to have been 
broken on the wheel ; which gave Rinaldo a 
sensation by which this merciless girl lost a 
part of her influence upon his heart. The 
countess saidj '^ Riqaldini was a great man, and 
had he but commanded an army would have 
obtained everlasting fame ;'* and this generous 
sentiment gave the countess that place in his 
heart which Laur-a had just unconsciously aban- 
doned. 

The marquis Romano told th^ company his 
friend the cavalier had assured him he had 
known Rinaldini^ and upon this erefj one 
olferwhelmed him with questions. 

Laura asked him, ^ What he thought of this 
king of thieves ?" 

"As forme,'' said Rinaldo, ?^ he treated me 
very well. I was in his power, and he did not 
abuse it." 

** How did he look ?" said the countess. 

^ More noble than his course of life should 
seem to permit," replied Rinaldb. 

Meanwhile Laura coutmued to ^xk^ B^KiaXr 
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dini, til) the cdbyersatiop, much to his satisfao 
timi, turned upon another subiect* 

The remainder of the ni^at passed awaj in 
dancing; and day now beginnmg to dawn, Rmal* 
' do did not return home but took a walk among 
the country houses and' gardens in the neigh- 
bourhood of the city, to enjoy the beauties of 
the morning, which now with dewy wiqgs shed 
its beaming lustre pVer the; flowery yales* Hi$ 
feet brushed away the deW, fwmii^ a line 
across the meadov^, and he looked for an 
eminence, from which to command the yie^ of 
the surrounding country* The golden r^s of 
the Sim played over the pearly herbage with 
innumerable brilliant colours. Heaven and 
earth appeared newkr roused from refreshii^ 
sleep ; and Aurora from her roseate gate seem- 
ed to lead on .a new train of ideas and sensations 
in Jlinaldo's mind. He leaned against a lofty 
pine, and cast his eyes over the brilhant yale, 
and was affected even to tears with the beauties 
he beheld. Even in those tears the rays of 
.the sun were beauteously refracted, and hb 
cheeks glowed with the purple hue of the . 
heavens. 

Meanwhile the harmonious murmur of a dis- 
tant waterfall soothed his ear, and upon 4he 
hills, which were covered with cattle, tne rural 
pipes of the merry shepherds gave life to the 
enchanticig scene. 

^ Ah ! '' said Rinaldo, s%hing, ^ that I were 
still among the shepherds, as once in my father's 
farm! Ob, that I could> Va gac^ %sA^\v»2^^"^ 
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« 

innocence, like these peasants, mingle the soimd^ 
of my pipe with the enchanting breath of the 
zephyrs f What if I were to go to some distant 
country, and, resuming my shepherd^ crook, 
conceal myself in the solitudes of a Spanish 
shecpwalk ? Ob, that I could ag^in partake of ' 
this happiness! Whaf still detains me iff the 
Tortex oi the World» where, surroniided by dan- 
gers, I shall certainly one day become a public 
sacrifice to justice f Yes, J will leaye these 
Sicilian yales, and e]|change them for the steepjr 
mountains of Spain.'' (Here he burst into a. 
flood I of tears.) " Alas ! unhappy that I am :*^ 
continued be, with a deep sign, and again paus- 
ed ; but a hermit, who was then ascending the 
hill, accosted him in a friendly manner saying t 
** You are unhappy, you say ! whence is your 
unhappiness ? Doaa it arise from your own fault 
or that of others !?' 

" From both," replied Rinaldo, with a half 
suppressed sigh. "^ 

** Learn then tb suflTcyr," continued he, ** for 
tlhat is the lot of humanity. Heaven has vari- 
ous ways, and can point out to you a smooth 
and pleasant road, except whenit is better for 
you to walk in rugged paths. Remember all 
that happens is for the best." 

^' Do you receive alms ?" said Ridaldo sud- 
denly. 

" To give away," replied the hermit. ** For 
myself I have enough, as I want but little. . But 
some men there are who have not even that 
Jjttle.'' 
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^ There are,'' said Rinaldo, putting a purse 
into his hand. He then immediately descend- 
ed a hill, and returned home. 

Here the marquis informed him he was ahout 
to take a journey of two days, and recommend- 
ed him m the meanwhile to the care and atten* 
lions of his wife and daughter^ 

Rinaldo also received two invitaticms, which, 
however, he refused, that he might be ahle to 
pursue his own reflections. 

The day after the marquis's departure he 
went out mto the fields to his favourite spot. 
Ni^ht now began to throw her mantle over the 
vafley, and the rays of the setting sun painted 
the mountain torn with purple, till they disap- 
peared in twilign^ while the evening breeze 
wafted balsamic odours across the plains. The 
flies buzzed and swarmed aroundi and the dis- 
tant shepherds' pipes mingled with the tinkling 
bells of the lowing herd, while the languishing 
tcmes of the love-warbling nightingale fflled the 
air with melody, and every branch became 
vocal to the breeze. 

Rinaldo stopped at the garden d6or of a 
beautiful villa, and finding *it open, went in. 
Here the sweets of the orange grove were 
wafted towards him, and a chorus of feathered 
sopgsters greeted him from branches crowded 
with blossoms, as he approached the house, 
which stood in the middle of the garden. Here 
he met a girl lightly clothed, and inquired of her, 

^ To whom does this beaut\f\il yvV\». VwXssw^** 

^ To the countess Martagjiio^'^ xe^\^ ^^- 



196 RINALDO RINAUOIKI. 

He was struck with thift intelligence but re- 
mained silent. The girl, however, still looked 
at him, expecting a second question, which Ri- 
naldo observing, asked, 

" Is the countess here ?" 

'^ She came this morning,^' replied the girl ; 
who then went down the avenue. 

Rinaldo had not yet determined whether to 
go Of stay, when he perceived a female figure 
moving in an orange grove ; nor had he resolved 
whether to proceed or return, when the lady 
came out of tne grove and palled to him ; 

** Chevalier, can I believe my eyes ? Is it 
yourself or your apparition ?" 

It was the countess who thus addressed him ; 
and it was now too late to recede. Rinaldo 
advanced towards her with a silent bow. 

^ For Heaven's sake !" continued the coun- 
tess, ** how did you find my villa ?" 

RmcMo. As men often^ find many other 
things— by chance. 

(JounfUess. You might, however, have been 
more gallant than to tell me I am indebted only 
to fortune for this pleasure. 

/2tna/(2o, The debt would be but small. 

Countess. At least equal to the chance jqia 
mention. 

Rinaldo.. Then we arc qujts. 

Countess. If you wish it, we are ; but, when I 

reflect, we are not ; for the same chance had 

only to conduct you a few steps farther to have 

transferred the debt to Laura, whose villiBi is 

near nunej and she is novi \)a!Wfe^ ot^i^^flKs^ 
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ou haye mistaken the house, and are too gat 
ifit to acknowledge it * I will send a servant to 
shew it you* 

MinaUo. If you wish to send me away — 
' Countess. I would willingly keep whara^ortune 
has thrown in my way, but not at another's cost 
i RimUdo. Yet you must do that if you would 
receive me from the hands of chance. 

Ccmntess. If chance and Laura are not the 
same, let it be called by any other name, and 
you are welcome. 

As she said this, she gave him her hand, and 
conducted him into an arbour where a guitar 
and a book lay upon a table. Here they seat- 
ed themselves, and after a long pause the 
countess said, with the utmost simplicity, 

** What were we speaking of?' 

" Of the beauties of the evening," said Ri- 
. naldo, smilmg ; upon which the ccmntcss burst 
into a laugh. 

The conversation, however, still halted, and 
they arose, took a turn in the garden, talked of 
indifferent subjects, and at length approached a 
pavilion, which became the scene of a very 
mteresting interview. 

Cofuntess. I rejoice much to see you here so 
unexpectedly, especially as you are the only 
person who could chase away the low spirits 
with which I am oppressed. 

Rinaldo. I thauK you for this compliment. 

Countess. 'Tis the truth. 

Rinaldo. Then lam infinitely obliged to the 
truth. But may I ask what c^xia^ ^^>\ ^^s^ssi^ 
hwapiritaf ^Stf 
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Cmtntess I will tell you. One man 1 can- 
not bear wants to force nimself upra me, while 
my family want to fotoe upon me another. 

RinaUo. And you woula not marry again % 

Countess. At least neither of these men. 

RinaUo. Then choose a third who neither 
forces himself upon you, nor is forced upon you 
by your family, p^yided you do not dislike him. 

Countess. I w<N|ld either have a man who 
gives himself to me or none. 

RinaUo. That depends on you. 

Countess. The accepting hun may, but not 
the giving. 

As she said this sfie stretched put her haiKl, 
which sank upon Kinaldo's; upon which she 
suddenly withdrew it ; but J^inaldo instantly 
seized it, and softly pressing it, felt his own 
pressed in return by that of the countess.^ 

A loud conversation in the avenue leadifig to 
the pavilion at leiigtli awakened the lovers from 
the dream of bliss, and starting up they perceiv- 
.ed Laura .and some other ladies enter the pavi- 
lion. 

The countess received her friends with evi- 
dent marks of embarrassment; nor did any 
connected conversation take pjiace till the ladies 
inquired for their carnage and took their leaver 

As Rinaldo handed them in, Laura whisper- 
ed to him, 1 congratulate yoii ; aw the cvoun- 
tess said aloud, M shall see yojyi again tprmgjf- 
row, chevalier." To which he asseated ww^ 
compliqient The carriage 4i*pve oS, and Rinal- 
do returned home, musing on what had pasae4« 
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